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TO  HIS  MVCH 

Honored  Fricn^Mafter 
Richard  Kilucrt. 

Sir 

Knowyou,and in  tbaf your  worth  which  £ 
honour  morejbengreatneffe  in  a  Patron : 
this  Tragedy  hapning  into  my  bands,  J  baue  now 
aduentured  it  yntotbe  Pre$e%  and  wanting  both 
a  Par  eta  to  owne  it,  and  a  Patron  to  proteSlit^am 
fayne  to  ASltbe  Fathers  part j  and  pray  you  to  be 
a  Godfather  :  and  therefore  haueaduenturedto 
addrejfe  it  vntoyour  Worthy  felfe yvniit  lohofe 
wings  it  fly  es for  harbour  and  protection :  it  hath 
pa/fed  the  Stage  already  mthgoodapplaufejmdl 
doubt  not.butfromyou  itJbaQreceiue  a  hind  of  new 
birth ywbo  hath  ahoaies  bin  a  true  AUcintu  oflear* 
ning,and friend to  the  Mufes :  and fromy  our  felfe 
I  baue  received  fo  many  noble  cur tefies,  that  1  am 
alwaies  bound  to  reft. 

Yours  to  command 

HVGH     PiRRY,: 


oY 


The  Tragedy  of  Ho$rnan* 


Enter  Hoffman. 

Hoffman, 
HEnce  Clouds  of  melancholy 
lie  be  no  longer  fubie&to  your  fchifmes, 
But  thou  dearc  foule,  whole  nerues  and  arteris 
In  dead  refoundmgs  (ummon  vp  reuenge, 
A&d  thou  (halt  hate,bc  but  appeas'd  fwtete  htarfe, 
The  dead  remembrance  of  my  lining  father,    flrtkes  ope  a  cur- 
And  with  a  hart  as  aire,iwift  as  thought  tains  where  ap* 

Tie  execute  mftly  in  fuch  a  caufe.  peares  a  hdjm 

Where  truth  leadeth,  what  coward  would  not  fight  h 
Illa&smoueforaejbutraync's  a  caufe  that's  right 

thunder  mi  lightning. 
Seethe  powers  of  heaueftin  apparitions, 
And  flight  full  aipeclsas  infenccd, 
I  hat  I  thus  tardy  am  to  doe  an  ad 
which  iuftice  and  a  fathers  death  excites, 
Like  threatening  raeteors  antedaces  deftruft  ion.         thunder 
Againel  come, i  come,  I come, 
Bee  filent  thou  effigies  of  fairc  virtue 
That  like  a  goodly  (yen  wer't  piuckt  vp 
By  naurderou$,winds,infe<fHous  biatsandgufb 
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The  Tragedy  of  Hoffman. 

I  will  not  leaue  thee,  vntill  like  thy  felfe* 
Tiie  made  thy  enemies,  then  hand  in  hand 
Wee'Ie  walketo  pai  adile**  ^—againe  more  bleft 
He  to  yon  promonts  top,  and  their  furuey, 
W^t ftiip  wrackt  paflengers  the  be?glque fta 
Caftsfrom  hcrfomyentrailesby  mtfehance. 
Roarc  fea  and winds,and  with  celeftiall  fires, 
Quicken  high  proie&s,  with  your  higheft  defires. 

Enter  Lorriqfte. 

Lo.  Yet  thisis  fomewhac  like, but  bramb!es,you  are *o  bu<* 
&ey  were  I  at  Luningberge,  and  you  catchc  me  thus,  I  fhould 
goe  heere  to  aske  you  at  whofe  fuit,but  now  I  am  out  of  fent, 
And  feare  no  Tenants, for  I  thinke  thefe  woods  and  wa:  crs  are 
common  wealthes  that  need  no  fuchfubiecls  nay  they  keepe 
not  a  Conftable  at  fca  ,  but  a  maws  oucrwhelmd  without 
order,  - — •  Well,dry  land  Moue  thee,  though  thou  fwarme 
with  millions  of  deuourers,yet  haft  thounoiuch  fwallow  as 
the  fea. 

Hojf.  Thou  ly eft,  there  liuesvpon  the  earth  more  he^fts 
With  wide  deuoaring  throates,  then  can  bee  found 
Of  rauenous  fifties  in  the  Ocean : 
The  huge  Leuiathan  is  but  a  ftirimpe 
Gompar'd  with  our  Balena  on  the  land 

/^.I  am  of  your  mindjbutthc  Whale  has  awid-etneath 
To  fwallow  fleeting  wraters,  and  poore  fift, 
But  wehaue  Epicures  and  Cormorants, 
Whomney  ther  fea, nor  land  can  hardly  feme 
They  feed  them  fat^while  armes  and  honour  flarue, 
Defart  lookes  pale  as  deatb,.likc  thofebare  bones, 

Lo+  Ha         ■■  amazd- 

Hoff*  Seeft  thoa  them  trembling,  flaue  heere  were  Armes  ? 
That  feru'dthe  troathleffe  ftateof  Lnningbergt. 

Lo.  So  doe  I  fir  ferue  the  dukes  fonne  of  the  ftate, 

H vf.  Ha,  ha,  I  la  jgh  to  fee  how  daftard  feare 
Haftens  the  death  doomd  wretch  to  his  diftr effi^ 


the  Tragedy  of  Hoffman* 

Say  dMft  thou  feruethedakeof£##*#jr^r£<r, 

Lo.  His  fonne  O  th§  fir,  I'me  a  poore  follower  of  his 
And  my  rafter  is  ayring  of  himfelfe  at  your  Cell, 
Hoff.h  he  that  fcapt  the  wracke  young  Luningberg} 
L&A  fir,thc  fame  iir?you  are  in  the  right  fin 
//^f.Reuenge  f  kiffe  thee,  vengeance  y 'are  at  liberty 
Woaid  ft  t hoa  hauing  loft  a  father  as  I  hatie, 
Whole  very  namediffolues  my  eyes  to  teares 
Could  duty  and  thy  loue  fo  different  proue, 
Not  to  auenge  his  death  whofe  better  part 
Was  thine,t  hou  his,when  he  fell  part  of  thee 
Fell  with  him  each  drop,  being  part  thins  own* 
And  wouldft  not  be  reveng'd ; 
Lor.  Yes  on  the  murtherer, 
if^OnhiuijOranie  man  that  is  allied 
Has-but  one  ounce  of  blood,of  which  hees  part 
He  was  my  father,  my  hart  ftill  bleeds 
Nor  can  my  wounds  be  ftopt,  till  an  incifion, 
I'ue  made  to  bury  my  dead  father  in: 
Therefore  without  protra&ion,t?ghing,or  excafes 
Swcare  to  be  true,  to  ayd  affift  me,  not  to  ftirre 
Or  contradift  me  in  any  enterprife 
Ifliallnowvndertake,or  heareafter. 
Lor  I  fweare. 

Hof.  Were  I  perfwaded  that  thou  couldft  fired  teares, 
As  doth  the  Egyptian  ferpents  neere  the  Nile ; 
Ifthouwouldii  kiffe  and  kill,  imbrace  and  ftabbe, 
Then  thou  fhouldft  hue,  for  my  inui&iue  braine 
Hathcaft  a  glorious  pi  oie<5f  of reuenge 
Euenas  thou  kneel'ft,  wilt  thou  turne  villaine  fpea  ke. 

Lor.Oh  fir  when  was  I  other wifc,from  my  creation  nothing 
dfe,  I  was  made  of  no  other  ftuffe,vilkmy  is  my  onely  pati  le- 
mony :though  I  bee  an  irreligious  flaue,  yet  I  beare  a  religious 
name,  though  I  want  courage,  yetintalkc,  I  *le put  them  all 

downe,thoueh  I  haue  nothing  in  me  that  is  goorf; 
Yet  He Z 
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JFfyf.  Forbeare.thy  Lord  is  commingjife  goin;, 
And  royally  prouide  for  foch  a  Prince,  . 
Say  thou  haft  met  the  kincieft  hoft  aliue, 
One  that  adores  hiirijwith  no  lefle  zeale 
Thenrich  men  gold,  or  true  religious  heaucnly: 
Diffemble .cunningly,  and  thou  (halt  prooue 
the  minion  of  my  thoughts,  friend  to  my  loue.  ixk* 

Lor.  Welifir  neYefeareme.tfrfs  is  an  excellent  fellow 
A  true  villains  fitter  for  me  then  better  company, 
This  is'Hance  H offmans  fonne  ? 

that  ftoledownehis  father*  Anotamy  from  the  gallowes  at 
hen'mebergS)  I  'tis  the  fame  vpon  the  dead  fcull  thers  the  iron* 
Crowne  that  burnt  his  braines  our,what  will  comeof  this,  I- 

neyther  know  nor  care ;  but  here  comes  x»y  lord/ 

Enter  Oth*. 

How  chers  my  mod  noble,  my  moft  honorable,  my  rnoft 

gracious ;  yea  my  mofr  grieued  prince, 
Otho  Afearefuilftorme 
L  er.  And  full  of  horror. 
Othe  Trafl: m&Lorrique befides  trie  inlie  griefe 

That  fwallowes  ray  content,  when  I  perceiuc 

How  greedily  the  fierce  vnpitywg  fea,and  waues, 

Deuour'dour  frends  anotner  trouble  greeues  my  vexed  eyes- 

With  gaftly  apperitions,  ftrange  afpe&s 

Whicheytherldoe  certainely  behold 

Or  elfe  my  foule  deuimngfome  fad  fate 

Fills  my  imaginary  powers  with  ftiapes* 

Hidcousand  horrid. 
Lor.  My  lord  let  yowr  hart  haue  no  commerce  with  that  ■■ 

Wart  of  idle  imaginations,  roufe  vp  your  nobleneffe 

To  appretead  comfort^  kindnetfeeafc  and  what  other 

EntertainmentfofoliitatyaplaceasthiSjCangiue  the 

Antient  fubje&  of  the  ftate  oiLentngberg  collect 

Tis  I  takeit  the  ionne  to  that  Viz-admirall  that 

Torn'd  a  terrible  pirate* 

Otb*  Let  vs  tuine  backejnto  the  fta  agai** 

"    -  ------  Ycaldfog 
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Yealding  our  bodies  to  the  rut  hies  found 
That  hath  diuided  vs  and  our  late  friends 
Rather  then  fee  choyce  Hoffman. 

Lor,  Currage  braue  Otho,  heel  vfe  thee  kindly. 
Enter  Hoffman, 
Heerehe  comes,  fweete  hoit,heere  is  the  dukes  heireof 
Ltningberge,doe  homage  and  after  cntcrtaine  him  and  me  bis 
Follower  with  the  moft  confpiftious  plcafiires 
That  lies  in  thy  poorc  ability. 

H*ff.  Before  I  fpeake  to  my  moll  (acred  Lord 
Iioynemy  foftUppstothe  fohd  earth 
And  with  an  hoaord  benniibn  I  bleffe 
The  hower,theplaee,thetimeof  yoeir  arriut, 
For  now  my  fauadge  life,lead  amongft  beafts 
Sbalbe  turnd  ciaill  by  your  gratious  helpe 
Otho  J  fee  thy  true  hearts  joue  drope  downe  in  tearcs, 
And  thisimbrace  fhewes  1  am  free  from  feares, 
My  difturb'd  blood  runnes  fmoothly  through  my  vcincs- 
And  I  am  bold  tocall  rhee friend, bold  tointreate 
Food  for  by  wrack  J  haue  loft  ihip,fi  iends  and  meat. 

Hoff,  You  that  attend  my  Lord  enter  the  caue, 
Bring  forth  the  homely  Cakes  theis  hands  prepar'd 
While  I  intreac  his  excellence  fit  downe: 
Viliaine  brmg  nothing  buta  burning  Crowne.  Exit; 

Otho  What's  that  thou  bidft  him  bring,a  burning  Crowne 
Hoff.  Still  youfufped  my  harmeleffe  inocence 
What  though  your  father  with  the  powerfuli  fiatq 
And  your  iuft  vncle  duke  of  PmfU 
After  my  father  had  in  thirty  lights 
FiU'd  all  their  treafures  -mrh  fomens  fpoyles, 
And  payd  poorefotildiorsfrorn  his  trcafury 
What  though  for  this  his  merrits  kewasnam'd 
A  prefcript  out  law  for  a  l»t  tie  de  bt, 
Compeld  to  flie  intothe  Bclg^que  found 
And  hue  a  pirated' 
u  Otho  Prithee  fpeake  no  more 

bou 
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Thou  rayfeft  new  doubts  in  my  troubled  heart 
By  repet  ition  ouhy  fathers  wrongs 

Mop  Then  hee  was  wrong'd  you  grtunc  bat  not  by  yoo^ 
You  vcr  tuous  gentleman 
Saw  like  a  iuft  ludge  of  die  vnder-fhades, 
And  with  an  vncfcangVi  Rhadamantine  iooke^ 
Beheld  the  fleih  mangkd  with  many  fears 
Par'd  From  the  boats  of  my  offended  father 
And  when  hee  was  a  bare  anatomy, 
You  law  him  chained  vnto  the  common  gallowe% 
Otho  Hoffman. 

H&ffl  Nay  heare  me  patiently  kind  Lord 
My  innocent  youth  as  guilty  of  his  fmne, 
W  as  in  a  dungeon  hidden  From  the  funne, 
And  there  I  was  condemned  to  endiefle  night 
Except  I  part  my  vow  neuer  to  ft calc 
My  fathers  fkfhies  bones  from  that  bafe  tree 
I  know  noc  who  it  was,  I  gueffe  your  mother, 
She  kneeld  and  wept  for  me,  (but  you  did  not ) 
Befeeching  from  that  vow  I  might  be  freed 
Theadid  I  fweare  if  Nations  forraigne  power 
Compel'd  me  to  takedowne  thofe  naked  bones 
I  neuer  wrould  releafe  them  from  thofe  chaines 
Neuer  intombe  them,  bat  immediately 
Remoue  them  from  that  gailowes  to  a  tree 
I  kept  mine  oaths  looke  Luningbergixis  done 
Behold  a  father  hang'd  vpby  hisibnne 

Otho  Oh  horrible  aipeel  murtherer  ftand  off 
I  know  thou  meanft  mee  wronge 

H off.  My  Loi  d  behold  ;:he(e  pretious  twines  of  light 
Burnt  out  by  day  eclipft  when  as  the  funne 
For  fhameobfcur'd  himfelfe  this  deed  was  done 
Where  none  but  fchrich  ow les  fung,thou  receptacle 
thou  .       organ  of  the  foulei 

Reftjgoe  reft,and  you  moft  lonely  Couplets     „ 
Leggs  and  armes  rcfide,for  euer  heerc 


The  Tragedy  of  Hoffman] 

This  is  my  laft  farewell,  what  doe  you  weepe? 

Otho  Oh  Lorriquelzm  betrayd,flaue  touch  me  not 
Hoff.  Not  touch  theef  yes,and  thus tripdowncthy  pride* 
You  plaYt  nay  father  in  a  Chaire  of ftate: 
This  earth  fliall  bee  your  throne,  viliaine  come  forth 

Enter  Lorn  que. 
And  as  thou  mean' ft  to  iaue  thy  forfeit  life, 
Fixe  on  thy  Matters  head  my  burning  Crownc, 
While  in  thefe  Cords,  I  m  eternall  bands 
Bindefaft  his  bafe  and  coward  trembling  hands. 

Otho  Lorriqtteprt  thou  turn'd  viliaine  to  my  lift. 
'    Lor.  He  turne  any  thing  .fir  ra:her  then  nothing,  I  was  taken 
life  promift  to  betray  you,  and  I  loue  life  fo  well  ,t  hat  J  would 
not  ioofe  kforaKingdome,foraKings  Crownc,  an  Empire* 

.fjoffl  On  with  the  Crowne. 

Otho  Oh  tort  or  aboue  meafure. 

Hoff.  My  father  felt  this  paine,  when  thou  hadft  pleafure. 

Otho  Thy  father  dyed  for  piracy. 
Ho.Oh  peace,had  he  bin  iudge  himfelfe,he  would haue  (bew'd 
He  had  bin  clearer  then  the  ChriflaKmomct 
But  wretches  fentene'd  neuer  finde  defence, 
How  euer  guilrlefle  bee  their  innocence, 
No  more  did  hee^omorefh^ltthou^o  ruth 
Pirtied  his  winter  age, none  helps  thy  youth. 

Otho  Oh  Lorrique  tortor,  I  feelc  an  e/£tna  burne 
Within  my  braines,and  all  my  body  elfe 
Is  like  a  hiU  of  Ice,  all  thefe  Belgique  feas 
That  now,furround  vs  cannot  quench  this  flame 
Death  like  a  tyrant  feazeth  me  vnawares,. 
My  finewes  fhrinke  likeleauesparcht  wkrKhefunite 
My  blood  difTolues,nerues  and  tendons  *ayle 
Each  part's  difioynted,  and  my  breath  expires 
Mount foule  to  heauen,  aay  body  burnes  in  fire. 
Lor.  Hee's  gon. 

Hojf.  Goe  let  him  come  l/>*r*que 
This  but  the  prologue  lOthe'nluing  p'ajC 


TbeTragedy  of  Hoffman^ 

The  firft  ftcp  to  reuenge,  this  feane  is  donne 

Father Ionxr  thee  thy  murtherersfonne.  ExemtP9 

Florifh.     £nter  ferdinaHd^Qdfirtt^LodowkkjMathias^ 
Lucibet,  lerom,  Stilt ,  attendants, 

Ferd.  Princes  of  Saxony  and  Auftria, 
Though  your  ©wne  worosare  of  fuificient  weight 
To  iuiiifie  the  honorable  loae  borne  by  Lodowic^  to  bright 
Yet  fince  your  parents  liue,and  as  I  hear©  (  \jteybeU9 

There  is  betwcene  them  fome  difTcntion, 
B?ame  vs  not  for  detaining  yoj  thus  long 
Till  we  had  notice  how  the  bufineff   flood. 

Lodo.  Your  royall  entertaine  great  Yerdinand^ 
Exceeding  expedtat ion  in  our  flay, 
Bind  vs  to  thanks,  and  if  my  brother  pleafe 
To  hold  his  challenge  for  a  Turnam.nt 
)  apraiie  of  Lmcibellas  excellence, 
No  doubt  our  father  and  the  *AnftrUn  duke 
Will  be  in  periunar.fo 'royall  (port. 

Ferd.  We  truft  riiey  will 

Red*.  J  doe  affure  your  grace 
The  AuftrianmA  the  duke  of  Saxony, 
By  true  report  of  pilgrimes  at  my  cell 
From  eytherof  there  courts  fet  hctherwari 
Some  fixe  dayes  fince. 

Ferd.  Thankes  Roderick  for  this  newes 
They  are  more  welcome  then  the  fad  difcoarie 
Of  Leningbergo\iv  nephewes  timeles  wrake 
Whichaddeth  fori ow  to  the  mourning  griefe* 
Abound  ia  vs  for  our  Dutches  death. 
It.l  truly  Princes,my  father  has  had  kit  hard  lucke  finceyour 
comming  to  his  court,  for  ought  I  know  you  are  bred  of  ill 
weather,  come  before  you  are  fent  fcr,yet  if  my  moft  gratious 
father  fay  you  are  welcome,!  his  more  gratious  fonne  cake  you 
by  the  hands,  though  I  can  tell  you  my  mothers  death  comes 
focae  what  neere  my  heart,  but  lama  prince,  and  princes  haue 

*  power 


The  Tragedy  of  Hoffman} 

jigswer  moretben  common  peopTetofubdue  their  paffions* 
Mat.  We  know  year  worthinefl'e  is  experience  in  ail  true 
wifedome. 

ler.  True,  I  am  no  foole,  I  hauc  bin  at  Wittenberg^  where 
wit  growes. 

WerL Peace  thou  vnfhapen  honor,my  ftates  fiiamc^     * 
My  ages  coifiut!,  and  my  blacke  finnes  curfc, 
Oh  hadft  thou  neuer  bin,  I  had  bin  then, 
A  happy  childleffe  man,  now  among  meir, 
lam  the  moft  vohappie,  one  that  kno  wes 
No  end  of  mine,and  or  my  peop'es  woes. 
I  tell  you  Pi  inccfle,  and  mo#  gi  acious  maide*  * 

I  doe  not  weare  t hele  fable  ornaments 
For  Ifobeff*  death  j.  hough  flie  weredeare, 
Nor  are  my  eyelids  ouerfiow«*  "with  teares, 
For  Ot  ho  o^Luningberg,  wrack  t  inthc  Sounf 
Though-  he  weieaJ  my  h0pe  :  butheer'smy  care, 
A  vvitleffe  foole  nauft  i  eeds  be  Pruffias  he  ire* 

ler.  Well,  and  you  were  not  my  father, — f nailes,  afid  I 
would  not  draw  rather  then  put  vp  the  foole,  would  I 
might  neuer  winne  this  lady  at  tilt  and  tutnament :  as 
Knigh;  s,  •  defie  you  boih  ,for  herjeuen  you  L  odonick^  that 
loues  kr,  aud  your  brother  that  loi.es  you  :  -ooke  to 
tnefrtikfiud  I  hauepraftis'd  thefe  twodayes :  f  nail  es  god 
forgiueirfttofweare,(ht  ftialinot  be  carried  auay  io. 

Mat. We  areglaa  loheare  your  grace  Co  refolute. 

ler.  As  I  am  a  Prince,  and  a  Dnkcs  heire,  though  I  fay  it 
my  felfe ,  I  am  as  full  eff  refolution  as  the  ptowdeft  of  you 
all 

\mcu  I  thanke  Prince  h  edowick^  he  ha's  bound  my  youth 
To  bee  the  conquerers  prize, and  if  my  ftarres  1 
Allott  me  to  be  yours,  3  will  be  prowd, 
For  how  fo ere  you  feeme  notfafhioned 
Like  mce,and  cunning  Courtiei  s;  I  protefr,  ;  * 

By  fome  fniall  loue  I  beare  thee  in  mine  cie, 
Your  worthy  beautie,  wealth  and  dignity* 

C         •  lit. 
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let.  Heart  you  would  not  vnhorfe  Hercules  for  her  fa* 
tfcer,ile  pra&ice  againe  at  Dantzike,you  fay  in  the  Dukes 
mcade  ;  ite  meete  thee  Uttathias  :  theirs  my  gloue 
For  agauntlet,tbougrj  my  fathei  count  meafoolc,you  fhall 
finde  me  none.  Exit* 

Ferd.  Would  I  might  neuer  find  thee  any  thing, 
For  thou  indeede  art  nothing  in  efteeme, 
My  fad  foule  finkes  with  forrow  at  thy  fights 
Enttr  Lorriqpe* 
£*r.Health  to  the  right  gratious,  generous,  vertuous^ 
and  valorous  Ferdtnmd  Duke  of  Pruffia. 

Fer  d.  Hermet  doft  thou  not  know  this  young  maH&fice? 
Til;  not  LoriqW)  that  met  vs  at  thy  cell 
With  letters  from  our  brother  l^nmngbcrgi 
RoAo.  It  is  that  gentleman* 
Lor.  I  am  no  leffe. 

Frr^  tliou&ydil  thou  wail  my  nephewes  playfellow^ 
Appointed  to  await  his  vcrtuousperfon, 
How  is  it  then  thou  wert  fo  ill  aduifed 
To  take  the  land  away,  and  fbrfake  thy  Lord  i 
Whom  1  haue  neuer  feene,nor neuer  may, 
Though  in  his  life  my  hope  and  comfort  lay. 

Lev.  Be  it  knowne  right  gracious iLorrtqne  had  neuer  Co 
little  grace,as  to  leaue  his  loued  lord  for  weather  or  water, 
for  torture  or  r7re,for  death  orfor  life,itnce  1  firftcamete* 
moue  in  a  pilgrims  proportion^  much  difguifed,being  fo 
proper  a  man :  butonely  for  thefefixe  words;  that  I  was. 
fe6t  wholy  to  giue  notice  of  his  comiBing. 

Ftrd.  But  thou  haft  left  him  now  fuake  in  the  fea. 
Lor  A  left  the  fhip  funke,  and  his  highneffe  faii'di,  for 
whenall  hope  had  left  Mafter  and  pilot,  (aiier  and  fwabber, 
2  caus'd  my  Lord  to  leape  into  the  cocke,  and  for  feare  fhe 
fhould  be  funke  with  too  much  company  i  I  caper'dout, 
and  cut  the  cable  i  rowfe,quoth  the  fliip  againft  the  rocks, 
roomer  cry  I  in  the  cocke,  my  Lord  wept  for  the  compa- 
ny; I  laught  to  comfort  him  ^aftby  the  power  of  heauen, 

good 
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goodneffe  of  ftarrs,kindnetfe  of  winds,mcrcy  of the  wmts, 
our  cocke  and  wee  were  call  a  flhore  vnder  Reefhopfcurre, 
weclamberd  vp,but  baaing  fcap't  drownings  were  in  dan- 
ger of  killing. 

JFm/.  What  there  bctided you? 

L*r,  Marry  mv  Lord  a  young  villaine,fbroie  of  a  damn'd 
pirate,  a  may d  rauifher. 

Ferd.  Be  briefe,  what  was  he? 

Lor.  Ctois  Hoffman. 

Fer  Oh  nay  hearridid  tke  falfe  rebel!  hurt  bis  fbumignes 
fonne  ? 

2>r«Noe  tsy  Lord,  the  prince  fohought  and  hoft  him, 
that  he  had  no  other  helpe  but  to  his  hecles,and  then  I,my 
good  Lord,being  roefooted,*utftript  him  in  running,  tripe 
him  by  ftrengtb,  and  in  foe,  finely  cut's  throat. 

F erd.  Where  is  the  villaincs  body? 

Lor .  Marry  euen  heaued  ouer  the  fcarr,and  fent  a  fwint* 
iming  toward  Burtholme,  his  old  habitation ;  if  it  bee  not 
intercepted  by  fome  Scale,  Shar&e,Sturgeon,or  fuchiike. 

Ferd.  Where  is  our  nephew? 

Lor.  He  intends  to  ftay  at  the  lame  hermitage,  where  £v 
filuted  your  excellence,  with  newesofmy  loi ds  excellent 
cies  intent,  to  viiite  you  ;  for  that  hisappanell  is  fome* 
tybatfea-ficke,  and  he  wants  ftiift. 

ferd.  A  charriot,and  rich  robes  attend  L  erriquc* 
And  his  reward,  be  thirteene  hundred  dollers, 
For  he  hath  driuen  dolour  from  our  hea  rt. 
Princes,  and  Princeffe,in  your  kindeft  loue, 
Attend  our  perfou  to  the  hermitage, 
where  we  (hall  meetethe  hcire  of  two  great  States* 
Rich  Luningbergy  and  warlj ke  Pruffias, 
Otho  liuing,  wee'l  difinhcrit  our  fond  {bnne: 
And  bleffe  all  Dantzike,by  our  fonne  elecT, 
Hcrmetyou  haueat  home,  a  gueftof  ours, 
Your  little  cell,  is  a  great  princes  court ; 
Had  you  bin  there  to  enter taine  young  0$h§9 

C  %  H& 
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He  would  hane  tooke  your  welcome  thankfully, 

W  here  now  he  mournes.,  for  want  of  company. 
RodoA  will  goe  on  before  my  gracious  Lord. 
Ferd, Nay  lam  iealou*  of  my  approaching  ioy, 

Andfcarefull,  any  eye  but  mine,  ihould  gaine 

The  pleafureof  my  gladdiuining  foule; 

Forward  come  all,  in  my  delight  take  part, 

He  that's  now  glad,addes  ioy  to  gladnes  heart.       Exmm 
Enter  Clot*  Hoffman* 

If  there  Hue  ere  a  furgeon  that  dare  fay 

He  could  dpe  better:  l'e  play  Mercury, 

And  like  fond  Mar fias  flea  the  Quackfaluen 

There  were  a  fort  of  filthy  Mountebankes, 

Expert  m  nothing  but  in  idle  words. 

Made  a  daies  worke,with  their  incifion  kniues 

On  my  oppreft  poore  father/  filly  man, 

Thrufting  there  dafferd  fingers  in  his  fieflh. 

That  durft  not  while  he  liued,  behold  his  face/ 

1  haue  fitted  my  anatomy 

In  a  faircchame  tojfather  this  youth  fcorn'd 

When  he  was  fet  in  an  afcending  throne, 
To  haue  you  ftand  by  him;  would  he  could  fee, 
How  the  cafe  alters,  you  flaaH  hang  by  him, 
And  hang  afore  him  to,for  all  his  pride, 
Come  image  of  bare  death,ibyne  fide,  to  fide$ 
With  my  long  iniur*d  fathers  naked  bones  j 
He  was  the  prologue  to  a  Tragedy, 
That  if  my  deftinies  deny  me  not, 
Shall  paffe  thofe  of  Thyeftes,Tereus, 
Iocafta,or  Duke  Iafons  iealous  wife; 
So  {hut  our  ftage  vp,there  is  one  aft  done 
Ended  in  Othos  death;  'twas  fomewhat  fingte*' 
lie  fill  the  other  fuiler,if  ^Lorr$quey 
That  I  haue  late  Iworne  to  be  mnrders  flaue^ 
fweares  hee  will  proteft  me  to  be  Othos  , 
Wham  Pruffia  his  vnck  vnkqowse  loues  $ 


se 
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If  I  be  taken  for  him  well :  Oh  then ! 

Sweet  vengeance  make  roe  happieft  of  all  men  % 

'Prujfia,]  come  as  comets againit  change: 

As  apparitions  before  mortal-1  ends; 

If  thou  accept  me  for  thy  nephewe,fo ; 

Vncle,ileyrclcthe£of  thy  proud  life. 

Father  farevvell,ile  to  the  hermitage, 

Where  if  I  be  receauedforZ/«##«g&rr£, 

I  will  haue  thy  drie  bones,  (anguin'd  allor'e 

With  thy  foes  bloud,  Rhamnufia  helpe  thy  prieft, 

My  w*ong  thou  know'ft^my  willingncffe  thou  feeft, 

diftus  fecundus. 

Enter  ler&m  and  Stilt, 

Jer.  Come  Stiltjzc&itve  your  ftumpes ;  you  knew  1  mult 
be  a  tilter. 

Stilt.  I  my  lord,  I  know  yoia  £hou!d  be  one,  butj  hope 
youjre  not  fbmadd. 

Jer.  whatdoft  thou  count  it  madneffe  to  runne  a  tilt. 

Stilt.  J  my  Lord,  for  you  that  cannot  fit  a  hobby,  y ou'Ie 
hardly  manage  your  tilthorfe. 

Jer «  WhyPchey  fay  Sf#/*,that  ft  one  Mares  are  gentler,fee 
if  thou  canft  get  rae  one  of  them. 

Stilt.  Not  afore  next  graffej  1  could  helpe  you  now  to  a 
fione  mule, a  ftone  affe. 

I*r.  Well,ite  trie  one  courfe  with  thee  at  the  halfe  pike, 
and  thengoe,  come  draw  thy  pike. 

Stilt.  That's  not  your  fit  word  ;  you  muft  fay,  aduance 
youipike,  and  you  muft  be  here  fir,and  here,youl  ncuer 
learae  for  all  my  teaching. 

Jer  Ihaueanfwered  you  Stilt,  that  Princes  haue  no  need 
fobce  taught,  and  I  haue  e'en  determined  with  my  feife, 
flPS to  runne  at  tilt,  leaft  J  hazard  my  horfe  and  barncfle  1 

therefore: 
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therefore  ile  to  the  court,  and  onely  fee  my  new  ccofin, 
that  they  fayd  wasdiownd:  and  then  retire  to  my  Caftle 
at  He/fin,  and  there  write  a  new  poem,  that  I  haue  taker* 
paines  in,  almoft  theie  ten  y  cares :  It  is  in  prayfc  of  picke- 
toothes. 

Stilt.  That  will  be  excellent  my  Lord,  the  barbers  will 
buy  thofe  poems  abominably. 

^  ler.  Nay  fora,  lb  get  a  patent  from  the  Duke,  my  father, 
for  the  CumTrimlegio  for  that  poem,  Ad  imprimendum 
[alum;  befidesthou  ihalthauea  priniledge,  that  no  man 
ihal!  fell  tooth  pickes  without  thy  feaie ;  my  father  faies  I 
am  a  foole,  but  I  thinke  I  bellow  my  time  to  iooke  out  for 
fetting  a  new  nappe  vpon  his  thredbare  Common  wealth: 
Who's  that  knockes  ?  who  dares  difturbe  our  honorable 
meditation  ?  harke  Stilt$  doft  thou  fee  no  noyfe? 
Stilt.  No,  but  I  heare  a  noyfe. 

lerom.  A  hall  then ;  my  father  and  my  new  coufen'.fiand 
afide,that  I  may  fet  my  countenance ,  my  beard  brufh  and 
mirror,  Stilt, that  fet  my  conntenance right  to  the  mirror 
of  Knight-hood,  for  your  mirror  of  magiftrates  is  feme- 
what  to  fbfaer.  how  lik'ft  me  ? 

Stilt.  Oh  excellent  \  heers  your  calling  bottle. 

ler .  Sprinkle,  good  Stilt ,  Jprinkle,  for  my  late  pra<$ize 
hath  brought  mee  into  ftrange  fauour:  ha  mother  of  mee, 
th@u  hadft  almofl  blinded  the  eyes  of  excellence ;  but 
cmnUbcneJitx.  them  approach  now,and  I  appearenot  like 
a  Prince,  let  my  fathtr  cafheere  me,  as  ibme  fay  hec  will. 

£*#/*.  Caiheere  you  ?  no,  doe  but  manage  your  body, and. 
haueheere,andheerey©urcongies,  and  then  quid  ft qui* 
tur%  Stilt  knowes^and  all  the  court  fhaii  fee. 

Hohojes. 
Sntcr  Ferdinand  leading  Qlois  HQffntan\CM*thiasyand  L*-  ? 
dvmck  leading  Lucil?ella:Lt>rriqHe,witb  other  lords  a$ten<* 
ding  :  comming  neere  the  chajre  of  fiat ef  Ferdinand 
Afcends^  places  Hofman  at  his  feete9fets  a  Co* 
ronet  w  his  head f  A  Herald  pr&Jaimcs, 
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2Jer*  ¥erdi*andby  the  diuine  grace,prince  of  Heidel- 
berg.\ot&  of  FomerpxA  Duke  oiPrnffiafov  fiiadry  rcafons 
him  mouing,  the  quiet  (rate  of  his  people  especially: 
Tfvhich  as  a  witleffe  and  inefficient  prince  ,  disinherits  le- 
rom  Heidelberg  his  knowne  fonnc,and  adonteth  Qthoo£ 
lttningberg  his  fitters  fonne,as  hcire immediately  to  fuc- 
ceed  after  his  death  ia  all  his  prouiaces.  God  faue  Duke 
FcrdinandfxA  Oth*  his  heire* 

Florijh. 

F«r</.Ainen,Hcauen  witnefle,how  my  heart  ispleas'd, 
With  the  conceit  of  Pmffias  after-peace, 
Bythisele&ion. 

let.  Why  ?  but  heare  you  father* 

Ferd.  Away,  difturbe  vs  not,  let's  in  and  feaft, 
For  all  our  country  in  our  choyce  is  bkft.  "Blorifa 

Exeunt* 
[  ler.  Why,but  S*i/#,what*s  now  to  be  done  Stilt  ? 

Stilt.  Nay  that's  more  then  I  know  :  this  matter  will 
trouble  vs  more  then  all  your  poeas  of  picktooths,f  nailest 
you  were  better  be  vnkmghted  then  vnprinc'd,  I  hane  loft 
all  my  hope  of  preferment, if  this  hold. 
/tfV.Noe  more  Stilt^l  haue  it  heere/tis  in  my  headend  out 
it  £hallnot  come,tillred  reuengein  robes  of  fire,and  mad- 
ding mifchiefe  runne  and  raue :  they  fay  I  am  a  foole  $tilty 
but  follow  me;ile  feeke  out  my  notes  of  Machiauel,they  fay 
hee's  an  odd  politician. 

Stilt.  I  faith  hee*s  fo  odd,that  he  hath  driuen  euen  hone* 
fty  from  all  mens  hearts. 

ier.  Well,fword  come  forth,and  courage  enter  in, 
Breft  breake  with  gricfe  ;  yet  hold  to  be  reueng  d; 
Follow  me  Stilt ;  widdowes  vnborne  fhall  wecpe, 
And  beardlefTe  boy  es  with  armour  on  their  backes  J 

Shall  beare  vs  out,  Stilt  we  will  tread  on  Hilts, 
Through  the  purple  pauement  of  the  court, 
Which  (hall  bee,let  me  fee,  what  fh  all  it  be  ? 
No  courts  but  eucn  a  cane  of  mifery* 

TherS 
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The*'*  an  excellent  fpecch  Stilt,  follow  me,purSjc  me' 

will  accquire, 
And  either  dic^rcompafle  my  defire. 
S^f.Oh  braue  mafter,no? a  Loid;  0,Sr*Y*willllaIke  and 

make  the  earth  a  ftage, 
But  hce  will  haue  thte  lord  in  ipight  of  rage. 

Exeunt, 
Enter  *2{jddr(goydnd  &AHflriA$  Dukejome  fefowrs. 

Rod.  Sir  fince  you  are  content,  you  heere  fliall  finde 
A  (paring  lupper,but  a  bounteous  minde : 
Bad  lodging,  but  a  heart  as  free,  and  generous, 
As  that  which  is  fed  with  generous  biood, 

AuJ}.Youv  hermitage  is  furhifli't  tor  a  prince. 

Rodo.lAft.  night  this  roofe  couer'd  the  iacred  heads 
Of  fiue  moil: rjoble,fairt:,and  gi  atious  Princes, 
Duke  Ferdinand  hi  uafe;  remand  Otho  his  nephew, 
The  fonnesof  Saxon ^n^  rhe  *Aufirian  Prince (Te. 

Aufisya  god  I  chat  girlc,  which  fled  my  Court  and  loue^ 
Making  loue  colour  £oi  her  hecdies  flight, 

i?<?^.Pardongreatprince:areyouthe  Auflrian  duke> 

jfuftMevmzt  1  am,  S Axons  proud  wanton  funns 
Were  entertaind  like  Pr$a&?s  Fiiebrand 
At  Sparta :  all  our  Stattgiadly  -appear'd 
Like  chierfull  hacedemens^  to  rectaue 
Thofe  Daemons  that  wirhmagickc  of  their  tongues, 
Bewitch'tmyiUiciteilsmy  Helens  eares. 

Knocking  and  calling  mth'm* 

'Kodo. Who  traueletb  fo  late  ?  who  knockes  fo  hart*  ? 
Turne  to  the  eatl  end  of  the  Chappell,pray ; 
We  are  ready  to  attend  you. 

Enter  duke  of  Saxony* 

£rf.v.Whichi$thewayto  Dan'zike? 

IW*.  Thei  e  is  no  way  to  Dantzike  you  can  fin  Je 
Without  a  guide  thus  late,  come  neere  I  pray, 

Sax,  loofce  to  our  horleSjby  yourkauc  mafter  Hermet, 

wee 
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We  are  foonc  bidden,  and  will  proue  bold  gueft$* 
God  (aue  you  fir. 

Aufi.  That  (hould  bee  Saxons  tongue* 

Sax  Indeed  Jam  the  Duke  of  Saxony. 

Anft.Thzn  art  thou  fat ter  to  lafciuious  tonnes, 
That  haue  made  Am  firm  childles.  (  cufe^ 

Sax.O  Tubtill  duke,thy  craft  appeares  in  ft aming  thy  cx«» 
Thou  doft  accufe  my  yong  ions  innocence : 
I  fent  them  to  get  knowledge,  learne  the  tongues* 
Not  to  be  metamorphis'd  with  the  view 
Of  flattering  beauty,  peraduenture  painted. 

Anfl.  No;I  defie  thee  Iohn  of  Saxony  $ 
My  Lucibcll  for  beauty  needs  no  art, 
Nor  doe  I  thinke  the  vertues  of  her  minde 
Euer  inclind  to  this  ignoble  courfe  ' 

But  by  the  eharmes  and  forcings  of  thy  fbnncs.       (Duke* 

Sax.  Oh  would  thou  durft  maintaine  thy  words  prowd 

Rodo.  I  hope  great  Princes  ^either  of  you  dare 
Commit  a  dcede  fo  (aci  ilegiou* :  This  holy  cell 
Is  dedicated  to  the  fonne  of  peace ; 
The  foot  of  war  neuer  prcphan'd  this  floore, 
Nor  doth  wrath  herewith  his  ccnfumirgvoycc 
ArTnghtthefe  buildings;  charity  with  praycrt 
Humility  withabitinence  combine!, 
Are  heeietlie  guardians  of  a  grfeued  minded 
«^/«/?.Fatrier  we  obey  thy  hOiy  voyce; 
Duke  John  of  Srf#0»7,recciue  my  taith; 
TiJl  our  eareshtare  the  truccouife  thy  (bnnes 
Haue  taken  with  my  fondand  mi£ led  child. 
Iproclaimetruce,Why  doilthou  fuilen  ftand? 
If  thou  meane  peace, giue  me  thy  Princely  hand* 

Sax.  Thus  doe  I  plight  thee  troth,and  promise  peaces 

A  uft.  Nay,  but  thy  eyes  agree  noc  with  thy  hearty 
In  vowes  of  combination,  thei  %  a  grace  jjj 

That  fiiewes  the  intention  in  the  outwaid  fece* 
|MOokecherefully,orI  expecT;  noleague. 

D  &m 
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Sax.  Rr ft  gi ue  me  ?eauc  t  o  view  a  while  the  perfon> 
OF  this  Reimet,«/*#A**  note  himwe^, 
Is  he  not  like  your  bi  other  Rodoric^} 

jIh/LHccs  like  him,  bud  heard  he  loft  his  life. 
long  fiBCc  ui'Ptrfityby  the  Sophies  warres. 

RodA  heard  fo  much  my  Lords,b^t  chat  report 
Was  purely  fain'd,fpread  by  my  erring  tongue, 
As  double  as  my  heart,  when  ]  was  yonge : 
I  am  that  'Rjdonck^  that  alpir'd  your  throne ; 
That  vileialie  brother  who  with  rtbell  breath, 
Duwne  fword^nd  trecherous  heart  tbreatned  your  death*' 

Sax.  My  brother  1  nay,then  i'faith  old  John  lay  by 
Thy  forrowing  thoughts,  turne  to  thy  wonted  veynfj 
And  be  madd  lohn  of  ^.v^.againe. 
Mad  R'odoric^  art  aliue?my  mothers  (bane 
Herioy  andherlaft  birth  ;oh  ftieconiur'd  me 
To.vfc  thcethus,andyetl  baniflit  thee: 
Body  of  ri)c;I  was  vnkinde  I  know, 
But  thqu deferu'ft  it  then ;  but  let  it  goe  2  - 
Say  thou  wilt  leaue  this  life  thus  truly  idle,  ; 

And  liue  a  Statefman,  thou  (Halt  fliare  in  raignc, 
Commanding  all  but  me  thy  foueraigne. 

Rod.  I  thanke  your  Highnes ;  I  will  thinke  on  it  % 
But  for  my  finnes  this  fuflFeraacds  more  fit. 

Sax.  Tut,titleAt;a<l%teH  not  me  of  finne. 
Now  Anflria once  againe  thy  Princely  hand : 
Ilelooketheeintheface,a*xl  fmile,and  fweares 
If  any  of  niy  fonncs  haue  wrong'd  thy  child, 
He  helpe  theeiirreuenging  it  my  felfe  5 
But  if  as  1  bcleeue  they,  meane,  but  honor  £.  3 

As  it  appeareth  bythefe  iufts  proclainVd; . 
Then  thou  fhalt  be  content  to  name  him  thine. 
And  thy  faire  daughter  iie  account,  as  mine. 

n/inft*  Agreed. 

Sax.  Ah  Zduftria  \  t'was  a  world  when  you  and  I, 
%m  theft  Carreer*  $  bus  now  we  are  &ifie  anddric* 

*4#M 
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'duff.  Tain  glad  you  arc  fo  p^eafant  my  gcod  Lore?.' 

Sax.  T'was  my  eld  i>ood,bur  ]  was  foencmra'd  (kd  i 
With  oucr  grieuing  for  ibis  long  loft  fad  $ 
And  no  tv  ihc  Boy  is  growne,  as  old  as  J, 
His  vet  y  face  as  full  of  grauity. 

%od.  Pleafe  your  Graces  enter, 
I  know  theferuancs  that  attend  one  me 
By  the  appointment  of  VukeVerdtnand 
By  this  haue  couered. 

Sax.  Why  then  let's  in :  brother  I  croft,  and  brother 
Hold  yota  thi«?  hand,  Roderick  hold  thou  the  other, 
By  heauen  my  heart  with  happimJtis  crow'nd, 
In  that  my  long  loft  brother  now  is  found;  Ex?unt$ 

Enter  Clots  Hoffman  foltts. 

Hoff.  fo  run  on  fat^my  deftinies  arc  good, 
Reuenge  hath  made  me  great  by  ftiedding  blood : 
lam  fuppoi'dthe  heire  of  Lumnghrgt 
By  which  I  am  of  Pr»ffiaVrit\cc  elecl. 
Good :  who  is  wrong*  d  by  this  ?  onely  a  foole  2 
And  'us  not  fit  that  idiots  fliould  bcare  rule. 

Enter  \jorriqHeo 

Lo.  My  Lord  Ihaueas  you  inioy.n'd,  intic*t  Saxons  elder 
fcnne  to  talke  with  you  1  and  heere  hee  comes  with  his 
oioft  excellent,amoi  ous,and  admirable  Lady. 

fjoff.  Ha'ft  thou  ihe  Hcrmets  weeds  for  my  difguifc  ? 

Lor.  All  read u,fit,fit'  in  t"he  next  chamber,your  beard  if 
point-vice,  not  a  naire  amrfle. 

Heffl  Fai  hfull  Lornque  in  th y  vnfauhfulnes: 
I  kifle  thy  cheeke,and  giue  thee  in  that  kiffe 
The  rnoitie  of  a.l  my  earthly  hlifle.  Exit* 

L *r.Good  :1  am  halfe  a  Monarkes  halfe  a  fiend 
Blood  I  he  gun  in  and  in  blood  muft  end 
yet  this  Crisis  an  ho  aeft  viiaine,ha5s  conicie&ce  in  his  kil- 
ling of  menshe  kils  none  but  his  fathers  enemics,and  there 
iflae/tis  admirable/tis  excclleat/us  well  'cis-  merkoriOtts^ 
where  ?  in  heauea  ?  no,  hell. 

D  %  %ntw. 


7heTugedj  <^  Hoffman, 

Enter  L*d«wiekanA \  Luc&elU* 

^tif.'Now  friend,  where  is  prince  OtM 

hot.  Sad,fir,iindgrieued. 

luck  Why  ?  prithee  why  ? 

I>r.  Al  as  1  know  not  why. 
The  hermet  Rod&rigo  talkt  with  him 
Somewhat  of  yon,  andfomewhat  of  the  Duke,, 
About  furprizing  you  and  murdering  Lodowickt 
©r  fuch  a  thing,  nay  fure  'twas  fuch  a  thing. 

JLuci.  Surprizing  meandmui'denng  Lodamckf* 

ho  A.  By  whom  £  by  what  complou  ? 
L<?r.  Sure  by  the  Duke,theDuke's  an  odd  old  lads 
I k»ow,this  nigh:  ther's  fet  a  double  guard, 
Andther's  fome  tricke  in  that  .-  bat  patiences 
Heere  comes  the  Hermet  s  holy  reuexent  man !; 

Mt&er-CM  Hoffman  like  *  hermtfc 

Somewhat  important,  wings,  hi  s  aged  feet  e 
With  fpeedy  mmblenefle  t  heauen  gfaunt  that  all  be  w&K 
.€7<w.  Princes  in  pitty of  your  youth,  your  Ioue, 
Your  vertues,and  what  not,  that  may  moue  ruth* 
J  o&er  you  the  tender  of  your  Hues, 
Which  yet  you  may  prefcruc  :  but  if  you  ftay. 
Death  and  aeftru&ion  waiteth  your  delay. 

Led,  Who  hath  conlpirUourdeathes?fpeake  reucrcit 
j&an. 

do.  The  Duke  of  *P^//^,doating  on  thisface* 
Worthy  indeed  of  wonder, being  fo  faire, 
This  night  hath  plotted,  iirft  to  murder  you;   \ 
Theguard  are  fet  that  you  may  not  efcape, 
Within,  without,  and  round  about  the  court  5  J 

Onely  ©nc  way,  thorow  Prince  Otho  his  lodging 
Is  feft  j  heere  is  the  key,  and  for  more  proofc 
]reat  gealtand  care,  on  with  thefe  robes* 
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Within  areGrccian  habits  foryout  heads  $ 
Nay  ifyouloue  life  do  dot  ftand  amaz'd, 
But  take  the  path  toward  my  hermitage! 
Yet  I  a-'uize  you,that  you  goe  not  in; 
There  may  be  plots  to, for  ought  I  know; 
But  tnrne  aowne  by  the  ritter,  theirs  a  way 
Leads  to  a  little  Chappell  ;in  that  porch 
Stay,tili I vifityou with  better  newes  j 

Isd.l  will  but  call  my  brother,  and  then  goe« 

do.  That  were  a  going  ncuer  to  returnc : 
Tie  fend  him  after  you,  be  well  affur'd. 

LncuOh  gcd  I  .he  Duke  of  *r*/Jfe  grown  thus  faiie, 
£ich  fliewes  of  freindftiip, ..and  ft  little  faith. 

lod.  Come  Lucibeila  lets  embrace  trus  meane, 
Duke  Ferdinand  fhall  with  a  forrowing  heart, 
Repent  this  bafe  dishonourable  plot : 
Fatbcr,our  fortunes  if  they  fort  aright, .; 
fliail  with  continuall  thankfulneffe  requite 
This  vertuous  and  this  charitable  care  i 
f  arweil :  wee!  wait  thee  in  the  Chappell  porch 
Brine  Prince  Mmhias  our  kind  brother  thither* 
And  thou -lhalt  add  good.works  to  charity  : 
Once  more  farewell  Lotrique  5  ther  s  for  thee, 
Commend  me  to  thy  Lord,  tell  him  this  wrongs 
Of  his  falfe  vncWhailmeete  f ullreuenge : 
But  doetohimour  duties.Come  chatyaire, 
V^emuftnotnowbytikand  turnameut 
■Maintayne  thy  honor :  for  thy  champion  Knight, 
1$  for  ii  by  treafon  to  vnwilhng  ftigat. 

•   do.  forunne  to  mifchiefe  t Oh  my  dcare  Lon  ique  t 
When*  I  haue  fanurfd.  vp  my  account  or  death, 
And  rob'd  thofe  fathers  of  there  lifts  and  roy, 
Thar  rob'd  meeof  my  ioy,my  fathers  Ufc, 
Tbusthyhandclafptinmin^weel  waikeand  mediate, 

And  boaft  iatte  reuenges  Ihaue  wrought  >  ^ 
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That  done ;  i'ejeat  thee  by  m  t  nrbne  of  fhte  r 

And  make  thee  riua  I  in  thofc  gom  ruirenrs 
Tha,  by  thy  fecrecy  thou  litVu  me  toj       * 
Shatt  bwa  Dukcac  kaifc* 

&«■*  I  tkukc  your  Grace,  but  pray  rcfoluc  mc£ 
What  you  now  intend,  f 

Tu thete three  Pi inces  L odomck>znA Mat' ias 
And  the  thrice  beautious  Pi  incdit  Lncibell 

Hojf.  Death  certainc:  call  in  Mat^ifmv  plot  orcue 
good,ile  male  «ne  broibcr  &ed  the  others  b;6od. 

Lw.Iam  nimble  a&  your  thought, deuife,  I'Je  execute 
>vhac  you  command. 

CU.  A  pretious  villained  good  Wllaine  to©  * 
Well  if  he  be  no  worfe ;  that  is  doe  worfe 
And  hony  me  in  my  death-  flinging  thought  $ 
I  will  preferre  him  ;  he  fhall  beprefer'd         # 
To  hanging  peraduerture  •  why  not  ?  'tis  weH 

Enter  Lvrriqne. 
His  fufferanecheere  may  fauc  his  fou!e  from  hell 
Hee  comes ;  what  newes  my  faithfull  feruant?wher's  the 
Lor.Hsc*  talking  with  the  lady  LncAclL         /Princ7 
And  whenj&id  your-Highneffe  fent  for  him  ^ 

Hee 'ganwithcourtiyfalutations,     - 
Totake  his  leaue  and  to  attend  your  grace 

C/#.  Wellgod-a-mercy  friend,thou  got'il  menace- 
But  more  of  that  at  leafure :  take  this  gowne  •      S 
My  cloake,a  chaire ;  Imuft  turne  melancholy. 

Enter  Afathias. 
Second  whatcrclfa^approoue  my  words* 
That  wemaymooue  Mathwto  mad  ra<xe 

^r.Godfaueyourexcellence:  what  fiAduD  heauirr 
Or  are  you  now  in  meditation  '      '        y 

Which  part  to  take  to  morrow  at  the  Tilt  ? 
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The  mead  is  ringd  with  tents  of  ftrangcr  Knight^ 

Whofei icb  deuxes, and  capariibns  * 

Exceed  t  he  Per  pan  Monat  k's,w  hem  he  met 

Dettruclior,  and  pale  deat  h  tint  from  the  fword 

Of  Philip  ionne,and  his  it  Out  Macedons 

Cheerely  Prince  Otho  ther'sfuch  a  warlike  fight 

That  would  ft  in  e  Vp  a  leaden  heart  to  fight* 
Ch.  For  what? 

Mat  For  honor  and  faireL#*V£*/A 
C/«-  Oh  Prince  Uviathiat  \  it  is  ill  combined 
When  honor  is  with  fickle  beautie  ioynd. 

Where  is  your -mod  Princely  brother  ? 
tJWatJ  cannot  tell  I  left  him  with  his  foued  Ljtci&M 

Clo.  But  fh.ee  has  got  another  loue, 
Diihonored  ail  this  rich  aflembly, 

left  the  momorjail  of  fuch  infamy, 
As  cannot  die  while  men  haue  memory. 

Mat  Mow  ?p^ay  you  ho w? what  hath  theprlnceffe  done? 

Cle.  fhe  with  a  Grecian  is  but  new  fled  hence, 
Belike  fome  other  loue  of  hers  before: 
Our  tik  and  turnament  is  ipoild  and  croft. 
The  faire  we  fliould  defend,her  faith  hath  loft. 
UWatSkd  with  a  Grecian?(aw  you  them  goe  Prince  Otke? 

Clo.  1,1,1  faw  theargoe. 

Mat.  And  would  not  ftaythem? 

£lo.  My  true  feruant  knowes, 
How  at  the  fightof  fuch  iaconftaRcy 
My  gentle  heart  was  fmitt  within  ward  gdefe 
And  I funke downe  with  fbrrow.  (  harlotJleps* 

^^s'deatfywriat  path?  which  wa)  ?that  1  may  track  her 
Fled  now  :  gone  now :  ile  goe  feeke  Lodamcke 

Qh-  Nay  then  you  add  an  irreligious  wot  ke, 
To  there  lafciuiousaft ;  follow  your  feife, 
I  and  my  man  will  beare  your  company 
Vorrique,  as  I  thinke,  thou  nam'dft  a  chappe!/, 
A  Hermit,  fome finch  thing;  X  jhaue loft  the  forme* 

Lor* 
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%o*  I  hear  Slier  fay,  flit  could  not  trauell  far, 
He  rold  her  3ihey  would  reft  the  dead  of  night/ 
Neere  to  a  chajppd  \pf  a  hei  mirage. 

JMtt,  Where  W  t  hat  ctiappcll  ?  wher's  that  hermitage? 
If  you  lone  honor  Princely  Lmi»gfarg% 
lets  to  that  chappdl :  if  you  know  the  way, 
That  I  m  ay  kilt  our  (haine,€re  it  fee  day. 

CU.  He  guide  you  to  the  chappell,ayd  your  armef 
In  your  rtuenge,  againft  that  Grecian, 
But  for  the  Lady  ipare  her$  (he  is  faire. 

Mat*  I  will  dee  what  I  can ;  oh  hell  of  life  1 
Who,but  a  foole  would  ftr iue  to  winne  a  wife ? 
fhall  we  call  L&dowick? 

Clo.  noc,t* would  fmite  his  foule  in  ftnder,fplit  his  kea*^ 
If  he  ihould  heare  of  fuch  adulterate  wronge^ 
Couer  the  fault  or  pun  :&  as  you  pleafc : 
Yet  I  would  faue  her  faine,  for  fine  defers 
pitty  for  beantyo  j 

Mat  .Nothing,  noe  for  nothing, 
Shee  is  as  harlots,faire,likc  guilded  tomb* 
Goodly  without;  withinallrottcnnes; 
£hee*s  like  a  painted  firevponahill, 
fct  to  allu  re  the  froft-nipt  pafTengers, 
And  ftarue  tliem  .after  hope :  {he  is  indeed* 
As  all  fuch  (trumpets  are,Angell  infhew, 
Diuell  in  hearts  Come,  come  if  you  lone  me  goe*       Bx'm 
C/<?.Foliow  Lorrique ;  wre  are  in  the  right  way.       Exit* 

Ler.  T©  hell  I  feare :  tufli  let  all  fearc  goe  by, 
^Vhoolihuna  bad  way  with  good  company. 


\A&iu  tertus. 

Enter  \L  tdowicl^  4niLu€*bcU* 


Bxip* 


tnih 


7%e7yagedy  fl/HofFmatn    . 

t^i.Noc,thcclcarc  toocne  ftrowesfiluer  in  owpttl^ 
Ar  d  with  her  moift  eyes  weepes  a  gunk  dew 
'Vponthetikrtpottcd  paucmentot  the  earth, 
Whiehtofteiueuery  flowrc  whcrconl tread 
Befides  \  all  traudl  in  your  company 
Seemes  butawalke  madeinfomegoodlybowrci 
Where  Ioues  faire  mother  ft  rips  her  paramours 
Lod.lbis  is  the  Chappelf,,and  behold  a  banke, 
Couer'd  with  fleeping  flowers, that  miffe  theSunne  z 
Shall  Wee  rtpofe  vs  till  Mitkim  come  ? 

Lhcu  The  Hex  met  Will  fpone  bring  him,let's  fit  downe* 
Nature,  or  arc  hath  taught  thefe  boughes  tofpred, 
In  manner  of  m  arbowr  oVe  the  banke. 

ZW,No,they  bow  downe  as  vailes  to  flhadow  you* 
And  the Ti  efli  flowers  beguited  by  the  light 
Ofyou-r  celeftiall  eyes,  open  there  leaues, 
And  when  they  entertaine  the  loidofday 
You  bring  thein  comfort  like  the  Sunne  in  May* 

L^.Come.come,  you  men  will  flatter  beyond  means? 
Will  you  fit  downe  ?  and  talke  of  the  iate  wrongs 
Intended  byAe.Duke^f  SPrtffi*} 

Ltd.  Faifceft  rbrgetir,  leanetiU  we  are  cleare  freed  hence^ 
I  will  defie  him,  and  caufe  all  the  knights 
Aflembled for ourpurposyd  turnament, 
To  turnjp  there  keene fwords  ?gainft  his  .catiue  head» 

1»ci.  Prithee  no  more,  Ifeeie  thy  blood  turne  hot, 
And  wrath  inflames  thy  fpirit,  let  it  ceafe j 
Forgiue  this  fault,ccnuert  this  war  to  peace, 
hod.  O  breath  fvvcet  touch  with  what  a  heaiienly  charme 
Doe  your  (oft  fingers  my  wai»i noughts  dilafrmy 
Pruffia  had  reafon  toattcrnpt  my  life 
Inchahted  by  the  magicke  of  thefe  lookes, 
Thatcaft  a  Iufter  on  the  blufhwg  ftans. 
Pardon  chaft  Queeneof  beauty, make  me pr oude 
To  reft  my  toild  head  on  your  tender  knee, 
My  chin  with  fieepe  is  to  my  bofome  b  ow'd  i 

E  fair?* 
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Eaireif  youpleafe a  little  reft  withmee. , 

LucL  No,ile  be  Centinelljile  watch  for  feare 
Of  venomous  wormc^or  wolues,  or  woluift*  theeuesi- 
My  haud  fhall  fanne  your  ey  esjlike  the  filrn'd  winge 
©fdrowfiemorpheusjand  my  voyce  fhall  fing 
In  a  low  compaffe  for  a  LucibelL 
Sleepe  fweete,perhaps  ile  fkepe  for  company* 
IW.  I  thanke  you ;  I  amdrowfie,  fing  I  pray  ; 
Oi,  fkepejdoe  what  you  pleafe,  I  am  heauy,I; 
God  night  ro  all  our  care :  oh  !  I  am  bleft 
By  this  foft  pillow  whe£e.my  head; doth  reft; 

Heejltepm 

Xy  my  troth  I  am  fteepy  too  :  I  cannot  fing^ 

!LMj  heart  is  troubled  with  fome  h tatty  thing* 

Reft me  thefe  violets,  whit  ft  J  prepare,, 

In  thy  foft  (lumber  to  receiue  ajbare: 

Blnjb.not  chaft  Moone  to  fee  a  virgin  lie 

So  mere  a  Prince  y  'tis  noe  immodeftie : 

Tor  when  the  thoughts  are  puu^yoe  time,  noeplactl- 

Hath  power  to  workc  faire  chajhties  difgrace  $ 

Lodowick  /  clafpe  thee  thus^fo  arme  chf  arme% 

So  forrow  fold  them  that  wijh  true  kmharme^ 

Sleeps' 
Enter  Lorr iqHe%Mathi as tC Ufa  Hoffman* 

Mat  . Art  fure  tha'ft  found  them  ? 

Lor.  Lookejare  thefe  they  ? 

Mat.  Adulterer  s  ftruaapeta 

i^.Oh! 

Luci.  Oh ! 

C/o.Vnbumane  deedc  to  kill  both'. 

Ma*.  Both  haue  abuCd  oar  glory,both  fltall  bfee^ 

Luci.  how  now !  whac  haue  ye  donePiny  Lodowiok^U^&t 
Somefauagebeaft  hath  fixthisruthles  fang^ 


fhetraT^yo^lio 


!Deere  toakc$my  Lodowhki  alas  what  in  canes 

. Your  br eft  to  be  thus  wet  ?  I  'ft  blood  or  fweat? 
LW. Who  troubles  me  ? 
c#£#.Bioth€r. 
W.  W  ho  is  that  ?  M*thi*t. 
C#f4f.I,accurfedI, 
W.Wher's  the  good  HermetJthaftke  him  for  his  foii£ 

Yet  tell  him;?erdip*a*do£  ^Prufpa     * 

Hath  a  loSg  arme ;  fbme  siarderer  of  his 

hath  kild  vs  flecping. 

£«»•  Kild  thee?oh  no  1 1  truft  the  carefull  deftinies  denf 

So  hard  a  fate  :'tis  I  alone  am  kild* 

Come  L0^M*i^andcl©fc  vp  my  night-vaild  efes 

That  neuer  may  agen  behold  the  day. 
H of. What  meanes  Mathiasl  ffc  ofers  to  K$8 

Mat.  Hold  me  norTrince  Qih*f  himfilfet 

IlWill  reuenge  my  felfe  vpon  my  felfe  a 
Tor  Parricide  for  damnea  parricide : 
X  haue  kild  my  brother  fleeping  in  the  arme  $ 
©fthediuincft.forme  that  e're  held  breath. 
I  baue  kild  louesQueene  defac't  with  my  foufchandj 
^The  goodlieil  frame  that  euer  nature  built 
And  dnueathe  graces  from  the  manfion 
"Wherein  they  haue  continued  from  their  birth  J  f. 

She  now  beingdead,  fiiee'l  dwell  fto  more  oa  earth*  ' 

Hod.  Wbat*noouedyouto  it  brother? 

Mat*  Iealousrage,fufpition  by  Prince  Qih\ 
That  Ijtcibell  had  fled  with  a  bafe  Grceke, 
©h  meaccurfed !  lam  borne  tofliame. 

Clo.  But  I  am  wretcheder,that  from  the  lorn 
Deuoted  to  the  houfe  of  Saxony, 
Haue  thus  begot  this  monfter  cruelty-*  AV]       7 

1  lay  within  an-arbour,  whence  I  law  :  £^3 

The  princeffe„and  your  felfe  in  this  difguife  ,  ^ 

Depaningfecrctly  my  vnckscourt : 
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liudgM  you  for  a  Greekeas  you  appeared, 
Told  Prince  MathiM  of  your  fecrct  flight  j 
And  heeled  oh  by  fury  followed  you 
Where  thns  deceafed  by  night  and  your  attire^ 
Harhrob'd  your  heart  of  lire  ^hisowne  gf  ioy. 

//^,Forgiuemebrother,pardon  f aireft  maidc* 
And  ere  the  icy  hand  of  afh.ie  death 
Fo-d  your  faire  bodies  in  trua ;  fooe  vaile; 
Difcouer  why  you  put  on  this  difguife.  % 

iW.Tofcape  the  luftfull  Duke  of  Pruffia, 
Who  purpos'd  this  night  to  murder  me, 
Atid  rauifh  her  whom  death  hath  made  his  pra$ 
My  Lucibell^vhoCc  lights  are  mask's  with  clouds 
That  neuer  wil'l  be  cleard. 

*H<$%  My  vncle,  fie,who  buz  d  iato  your  head 
This  damned  lie? 

bod.  it's  no  lie. 

Ijtci.  Noe  iie  :  'tis  true/tis  true, 
_  The  reuerent  Hermet  *](jdorit^XQ\&itV& 

Hof.Tht  Hermet  is  a  villains  darrm'd  in  hell  i 
Before  the  worlds  creation,  |f  he  fai't 
My  Princely  vocle purpos'd  fuch  a  thought* 
Lookc  to  the  PrincefTe,  ther's  life  in  her:     (tnanJ 
Cheerevp  your  heart  Prince  Lodewkks*  courage 
Your  being  «>f  comfort  may  recouer  her, 
While  Ibrmg-forth  the  Hermet  and  difprooue 
This  fiflfe  affertion  #  Rodorick^is  a  flalie 
A  vile  and  irreligious  hypocrite, 
No  Hermet,  but  a  diueH  if  he  Jarc 
Affirms  fuch  falfliood  of  Duke  Ftrdintnd. 

Enter  %jiongc^x&nj/LHdAufiria9 

R*d&*  Rodorick^is  not  as  you  report  him  fir, 
Nor  did  he  ere  sbelie  Dike  *crdm*nd* 

J*#No#d  ?  why  then  djd  you  walkioufly 


» 


The  7%^f  ^Hoffiaanl 

kduifc  Prince  hodmk&n  &  Mr?  Lk?iM 
To  fiie  the  Pruffian  court  this difmailDight, 

Rod*.  W  ho  1  ?  1  fpakc  not  wkjh  them," 

trio.  Yes  yedid. 

$**,  Where  was  it  that  he  fpake  with  y pu?telly$  where? 

Ledo.hx  DancziKe  in  theDu  jie.of  fmffitu  com  tt 

Sax*  W  ho  heard  him  bcades  you  ? 

ZW.Jhe  Princeffe  LucibelL 

Luci.  As  heauen  fhall  helpe  my  fleeting  fotile,I  did. 
f^/?.why  fpeakes  my  dukedomers  hopcinhollgw  founds? 
Looke  vp  fay  re  child  heer*s  Skxonj  and  J 
Thy  fother,  ijucibelU  looke  on  me ; 
I  am  not  angry  that  thou  fled'ft  away 
But  come  tograce  thy  nnptials;prithee  fpeaVe. 

L  ut'u  Father  I  thanke  you :  Lodomek  reach  me  thy  ha&d 
How  cold  thou  art^  death  now  affailes  our  hearts, 
Hawing  twumph't  ouer  the  outward  parts ; , 
Farewell  awhile,  we  die  biit  part,  to  meete 
Whercioyes  are  certaine,plea&resendleffe,fweets 
Father,  this  lat eft  booneof  yqulcraue, 
IM  him^nd  me,  lie  in  one  bed,  and  graue»  - 

MvritMri 

lAflfr.  Oh"  meioh  miferable  wretched mc» 
I>rf.  Houer  a  little  longer  bleffed  foule, 
glide  not  away  toe  faftsminc  nowf  orfaks  hiscar  thly  man- 
fion  and  on  hopes  gilt  wings  will  gladly  mount  with  thine, 
where  Angels  fing.ceieiliall  ditties  to  the  King  of  Kings, 
brother  adew,  youiraflmefle  I  forgiuc,  pardon  me  father, 
pardon;  Aufiria  your  daughteris  becomea  bride  for  deaths 
the  difmall  euen  befor«  her  weeding  day.  Hermet  God 
pardon  thee :  thy  double  tongue  bath  caufd  this  en  our  ; 
but  in  peace  farewell.  Hec  that  lifts  vsto  Heauen  kcepc 
thee  fr«m  HelL 

Roi.  Oh  ftrangc  cemcfturel  what  flioald  moac  tH$  Prince 
To  charge  me  with  fuch  hopM  crueity  ? 


Mat.  lie  tell  thee  hypocrite^ 

S*r.  Stay  WrfAtoftajr,.  : 

\  is  thy  vncle  KodoHgo\  and  belides," ' 

viy  hoa or and Dnke  AhJItms  {hall  beegag'd, 
i?e  neuer  parted  from  our  company  in  his  owne  herinif$K 
Since  day  dedinde,and  glimmering  twilight  viher'd  in  the 

ffof.  Not  from  his  hermitage  ?  (  night* 

A* ft.  Noe  not  he. 

Hoff.iQ.  poflible? 

Aufl.  By Heauen  he  did  not. 

H^.  Then  there  is  villany,  pra&ice>and  villainy 
Matkias  hath  bin  wrong' d  and  drawne  to  kill  ' 
His  naturall  brother,  with  him  to  deftr  oy 
The  rareftpeecejof  natures  workmanihip, 
No  doubt  by  praftizeand  bafe  villany 
The  Her  met  not  at  court  ?  ftrange  !  wondrous ! 

Sax.  Oh  for  my  fonnes  and  %AnflrUU  worthy  cfcilde* 

AnJt.Thou  weejfft  in  fcorne,a»d  very  tearcof thine 
Coucrsa fmile :  Saxony  ]L  defie 
All  truce^ll  leagu&of  loije^guard  thee  prowd  Dukei 
Thy  fonaes  haue  mademe  childlcffe ;  Ite  haue  thee 
Confort  in  deatrwith  my  wrong'd  girlc  and  m&* 

H#Helpe  Prince  Mathtij  tHcrmet%sh  thcHeauens  I 
The  Anglian  Duke  finkes  downe  vpon  the  earth. 

At$*  Proud  lohn  of  Saxony :  ha'ft  thou  no  wound  * 

Sax.  Not  any  Aftftri*  %  neither  toucht  I  thee. 

^y?.Somebody  touchtme  home;  vainc  worldfareweB 
Dying  I  fail  on  my  dead  Luetic!!, 

Saxo.Slx  what  are  you  that  take  ©n  yon  topartc^ 
It's  by  your  weapon  that  the  Duke  is  Jfalne. 

JfofJfil  thought  fo,  i*de  fall  vpoa the  pointy 
But  I  am  innocent  of fiich  an  ills 
Kill  my  good  kinfman,Duke  of  AuftrU ; 
Tfiep  were  Prince  Otho  of  l#mng&erg  ftt  dowfie 
3n  faddifpairc&lblackc  booke  to  raue  md  disj 
But  J  am  free  fro»  &cfa  impiety* 


Saxi.  Are  yon  Prince  Otho  of  YjmiHgbef^t 
Rodo.Hc  island  hcire  apparent  to  Duke  Ferdinand 
S<*x»May  tie  the  Moonedeceauesine,andmy  grie<S 

As  well  in  the  diftinguifiiing  of  founds, 

As  fight :  I  haue  heard  of  young  L**i*g£rrg3 

And  feene  him  to  at  Hoffvws  ouerthr o w, 

Hclookt  not  like  you,  neither  fpake  like  you* 
Mat.  Father,  'tis  he:Lamf #*  his  man  attends  him,* 

That  fellow  which  is  all  compos'd  of  mirth 

©f  mirth  ?  of  death  i  why  fihould  I  thinkc  of  mirtfe 

After  fofoule  a  murder?  come  lend  hands 

Togiue  this  Princely  body  funerallrit*^ 

That  I*my  (acrifice  this  hand  and  heart 
For  my  peacs^efftrings  on  theyr  fepulchersw 

S*#.  Nay,  boy,thou  fhallnot  leaueold  Saxony 
Cbildiestorallthisfortow^rince.and  it  Qfhe 
Helpeiamyfca  with  noble  Auftria% 
L*demck^(i&\bemy  burden:  br  other  yours 
The  louely  butthe  lqckleffc  £**#*//♦ 
So  treade  a  bfeauy  meafure ;  nowletsgos 
To  interne  theelead*  pur  hearts  being  dead  with  woe. 

Exeunt  tarrying  the  dead  bodies 

(R#rf.Ther8slifeint^iir//,forIfeele      (RedoJafivttb 
A  b reat h , mor e  odoriferous  then  bal  me  (JLHS&dh 

Thirle  through  the  cor  rail  porals  of  her  lipps, 
Apparent  %ne$  of  hfe,  her  pulfes  beate  i 
Oh  if  I  could  bbt  yet  rccouer  her, 
T'wonld  (atiffie  the  State  of  A*ftr**t 
That  elfe  would  be  difturb'd  ion  want  of  heires 
Heaueabepropitious,gaide  my  artlefle  hand^ 
Toprcferue  fainting  life  itithis  clearc  forme* 
Gr aunt  this  thou  foule  of  all  Dimniry, 
And  I  will  ftriue  what  euer  morrall  may 

Enter  Hoffman  dnd$a$onjs 
To  ferue  thee  on  my  knees  both  night  and  day* 
Tarry  Prince  (M*aE$  fee  theyr  bodies  bakm'cfc 


KfQQ  lay  ner  wu>ui>  ubv»  m  wuiw.Mu  $ 
Bucrichor  faireor  (tron&$cathfwMlowe^aUf 
Hoia !  £  wi#*<\teatic  ournarfe  j  draw  ireere. 

mm     •  /»  /ilUllJ  J    D1UU ill        , 4     ;./»    :J     ^    . 

Hclpe  me  to  ling  a  hymnc  vnto  the  fatcS 

Composed  o£  laughing  inter ieft  ions. 
L*r.  Why mygoodLbr.d? what  accidents 

Hauechanct,that  tickle  fo  your  Ipleene?  (ueogU 

ffyf.  Oh  my  deer e  felfe :  thou  tr  ufty  treafartt"  Of  rriy  vk{ 
v  Kneele  idowne,  and  at  my  bidding  kiffe  the  earth ; 

And  on  her  cold  eare  whifper  this  ftri&  charge  § 

That  fhe  {>rouide  the  beft  of  her  perfumes, 

The  fat  of  Lambs  rap't  from  the  bleating  Ewes p 

Thefweeteftfmdiing  wmd  flic  can  deuife.; 

For  I  muft  offer  vp  a  &crifice0 

To  bleftoccafion  thathath  fecondcd 

With  opportune meartcs  my  dcfircof  wreake* 
Lor .  No  w  I  haue  kis*t  the  earth,  let  me  pertak* 
In  }K)ur  great  iojr,  that  ferries  to  exceed. 
Are Lrtfoaw  k,  and the^Princeffe marder'd?  - 

Hoffl  Tis  done,  goe,hie  thee  to  Prince  Ferditiwd$ 
Tell  him  how .mUaducnture  aadmi(!raft 
Hath  kild Prince  Lodmick  and  bright  \jncibeU : 
By  Prince  Ol4ath§4s  hand :  adde  to  that  chauncCj 
Another  vnexpeded  accidents- 
Say  that  the  Dukes  ©f  e/f^frM  and  S*xonjt 
Being  by  the  Hcrrhct  Roderick  intertainM, 
And  hcaringoutcriesinthedcad  oftugbt* 
Came  and  beheld  th  ciragick  fpedaclc, 
Which  fight  did  foinrage  the  AuflrUn  Duke 


II 


©n  his  fak  daughter,  new  dcflouredbydeat& 
L  or. Is  AufirU  then  flaine  by  Saxony  } 
HoffAZomtj&m£fctt&  dead  ;eyxherby  him  or  n*e£ 


SntcrStiJtj  airda  rabble  *f,pt$refrilMeriVpId.  Btik E%i 
father  9mtb  his  fiarfe  like  a  Caftaine.  '%/£ 
fcurtij  marcb* 


Stilt.  Fathe?,fet  you  the  army  in  qfraye,whife3irmc8t*:£ 
The  General!  Fonlkes ;  ¥ifa>  foi man,and 
Friends  all,  Officers  ail,  helpe  to  maiiballj  Prince 
lerom  my  Lord  fhall  remunerate  that ,  is  ftiail  bs 
Fullof  thaiikefgiuiTig,while  nature  is  able to 
Noiinflij^or  fiiliayne  ^Father  yoi^  jhgufc  order uttyfiaytfy 
reft, be fementioas, apdfu Hof circutaiJanice  I ^dujjfeyQiij 
and  rememUr  this,  that  more  then  jnortslity,  fights  ion 
our  ride ;  For  we  haue  trealpn  and  iniquity  XQ  :lt*aiBtayne 
ourtjuarell*     : 

Old  §nlt.  Hah !  what  %s(jt  my.fpiHi^Mcafen^dd  toi-j 
quity? 

Stilt.  Reafon ,  and  equity  I  nie^tF^thejTvj  therVHttlc 
controuerfity  in  the  words:  but  like  a  Captaine  couragi- 
ous,I  pray  goe forward,  remember  theplace you  are,  in  not 
more,  but  this  ;  the  dayes  of  old,  lio  m#ri,  but  that ;  and 
the  glory  Father ;  Knighthood  at  leaft,  to  the  vtterdcfa^ 
ci^g  ofy.ou,  and  your  pofie^ity^Np^prebut  foe,*,?  ^     * 

O.Sw.Well,  goethy  waies:  thou  art  able  to  put  fire 
jnto  a  Flint  ilone;  thou  hall  as  rheumatigue  a  tongue  to 
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per fwade  as  any  is  bet  wecne  ToU  and  ?ww;but  thoii  art 
cucn  ki tt  after  kind ,  Iain  thy  father,  and  was  infamous 
for  my  cxprobations ,  to  diicourage  a  diffembiy  of  tall 
fouldiers  arose  tjiou  wcrt  borne ,  and  I  haue  made  them 
ftand  to  it  tooth  and  nayle  j  how  (ay.  you,  moil  valiant  and 
reprobate  Country  men ;  haue  ye,  not  heard  I  haue  bin  8 
ftinger,a  tickler,a  wormer. 

Fits,  Yes; noble, ancient  Captaine  Stilt,  ye  haue  re* 
raoutt  mens  hearts  I  haue  heard  that  of  my  father  (God 
reil  hisfoule,)  vhen  yee  were  but  one  of  the  common  all 
fouldiefstbat  iferu'd  old  Sarlayj  in  Norway. 

O.Sti/t.  I  then  was,  and  S^rUj/  was ;  a  gentleman  wou'd* 
flot  kaue  giuen  his  head  for  the  walhing ;  but  hee  is  cut 
ofjas  all  valiant  caualeroes  fliall ;  and  they  benomoreneg* 
ligentof  thtmielues ;  But  tothe  purpbfe  :wee  are  drflem* 
bled  together,  and  falrie into  battayle  beray  in  the  behalfe 
Prince  /rt^.avertuous  Prince;  a  wife  Prince*  and  a  moil: 
relpcdlefle Prince i  my  fon  Timothies  matter,  and  the  vrr« 
Iawfull  heireof  this  land.Now  fir  the  old  Duke  has  put  out 
ndedamation,and  (ties  our  riling  is  bos  other  then  a  re* 
furrc&ion,for  the  Prince  infpires  not  againft  his  father* 
fcut  the  Duke  infpires  againft  his  fi)n,vfing  him  moft  natu- 
rally ^charitably,  aadabhominably,t©ptit  him  from  inter- 
ceffi&n  of  the  crowne  j  wherefore  as  yee  bee  true  men, 
and  bWHittt*  fubie&s  to  the  State  vncouer  your  hcads^rrl 
caft  vp  your  caps,and  cry  a  hrim^  Icrtm* 

Om9  A  Imm^k  (trem^lerem* 


Enttrlermj  *»d  Stilt, 


. 


1&M*&  noble  Countrymen  I  cannot  but  con&le  S& 
ioy ,  and  fmile  in  tearcs  to  fee  you  affembled  in  my  right, 
but  this  is  the  lamentation'  that  I  pooie  Prince  muft 
uwke,  wto  for  my  fathers  proclamation  am  like  for  to- 

loofe 
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toofe  my  head*  except  y  w  ftand  to  mee/or  they  afeceaik 
mine  on  with  bowes  ,  bills,  and  guns,  agaiiift  vs:  but  if 
you  be  valian^and  ftand  to  meluftityjaUth'earth -foallroare 
out  wee'l  haute  victory. 

Enter  with Drum%and Colour 's9D*ke  Ferdinand,  Heffmam 
'L*rriqut,Cspt*iH£to  feade  the  drum  $ he  feuldtert  march  . 
and  make  a  ftand  \  Ail  on  leromsfide  cafi 
vf.  their  cap  and  cry  a  ferem. 

Per.  Vpon  thofe  tray  torsvaliant  gentlemen: 
Let  not  that  bead  the  multitude  confront, 
With  garlicke-breath  and  their  confnitd  cries         ' 
The  Maiefty  of  me  their  awfull  Duke, 
Strike  their  Typhoeanbody  downe tofiie 
That  dare 'gamic  vs,  their  soueraigne  confpire. 

\er. Com  , come, you  ihali baueyoiu hands full,  and  yoti 
Come  where  wc  haue.  to  coe,  ftarrd  to  it  Stilt* 

Sttlt.  ftand  to't  /  beer's  the  fatherand  the  ion  will  ftai^ 
Chough  all  the  x  ft  ftte  a  way. 

O  Stilt  Iwaiumtyou  Prince,  wfcen  the  battaile  ceraes 
-toioynii  g,  my  fen  and  I  will  be einuifible,  and  they  ouer* 
come  vs,iie  giue  you  kaueio  fey  i  haue  nopithinine j  vp* 
on  vm  true  Prince  vpon  vm. 

tAn  M**nm  \  Hoffman  knettes  between*  the  Armlet* 

Stilt.  I  thought  tw  ou'd  come  to  that ; 
1  thought  we  fcott'd  bring 
The  faife  Prince  on  his  knees. 

Fer-*  What  meanes  my  Dukedomes  hopcto  rurne  thu$ 
bafe?  arife,and  fmite  thy  foes. 

SW.I  fee  them  not  my  m<^ft  honor*d  vncfcjpittie  I  befettk 
Thefe  filly  .people,  that  cflfUd   as  babes, 
Not  vnderftanding,  how  rhey  doe  offend  s 
And  fuff^r  me  chiefe  agent  in  this  wrong, 
To  plead  their  pardons  with  a  peaceful!  &o»gue« 

: ^  ~    f  %  Mi* 
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Sfift*  W*  ftofnepurdarii^Phace  and  pitty;- wee't 
fta#e;a  Prince  o|  our  Qwtiec{Hifiii2,Prince/^«?wrf 
rj$, ,  $#jft .MjPxintec/f-^H OTii»>body j^'hOt  o bftacfe  old 
'Dukejet  not  your  owne  flefti  and  i>to6d/be^-{irf»e^'it'c<F:6f 
your  Dukedome3  and  a  ftrangcr  difplac'd  in  his  retority : 
io&p&ypik-dokj  \tfee'  will  take  no  comparison  *of  you  and 
yOvic^wyytKitlall  vpon  you  like  temperance  and  lights 
ning*    fcgo  ^v 

Fer.  Vpon  yewr  perill-;  gentlemen  afliyle. 

Sarl.K  any   bofome  meete  the  brunt  of  war, 
Mine  fiiall  be  firftoppos'dithefchoneft  men 
That  rife  in  armes  for  my-  young  Cozens  right 
Shall  beProte&ed  whil'ft  Prince  Charles-cm  ftando 

Jer.\N hy  fee  now  w hat  a  thing  Maiefty  is  \ .  . 
Sri/*  and  the  reffcaf  my  good  people  5  my  couzen 
Charles  looking  but  in  the  face  of  our  excellence 
Cannot.choofe  but  take  our  parte. 

S^/f.Nay  but  tmft  him  not  my  Lord ;  take  heed  of  him  \ 
^Lware  your  enemies  at  any  hand. 

F*r.Why  fliouid  you  make  this  interceflion 
Tgorrth^fe  bafe  abid&sv  whqfe;  prefumptuous  hearts 
Maue  drawne  their  rcbell  bodies  'gainft  their  head : 
Intreat  not  for  them^they  are  all  but  dead. 

Sari.  Forbeare  a  little  worthy  Countrymen. 

Sf*/fr^ywtfdenythat,we  are  none  of  your  Countrymen;, 
you  are  an  arraat;  irrant  Aliens 
O. Stilt, .True  fonameere  peregrination,and  one  that  was  not 
borne  within  our  Dukes  damnation,  and  therefore  not  to 
be  remitted  taanyvpftantiall  degree  of  office  amongft  vs  1 
that's  the  fine,  that's  the  confunon  of  all. 

jfcrA.But  hearemee. 

ler.\  J  j pray  heare  him ;  nay  I  charge  you  all.  vpon  paine 
of  death  that  you  heare  my  cozen. 

Stilt.hc  Well  wee  will  are  him  :come  on,fpeake,what 
Wlilyeefay  ? 

^/.Olbefeech  you  ftu§  your  liues  and  goods, 

For 
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For  the  Dukes  fquadrons  artrfd  with  wrath  afed  death, 

Watch  but;  thcQgn^l  when  to  ceazeon  you, 

That  car*  noe  raiqre with  (taud  tlicir  approoued  ftrerigthes 

Then  fparrowes  dan  contend  with  towring  hawks  2 

Or   'gajnft  the  Eagles  ay  er ; : 

This  ad  of  yours  by  gathering  to  a  head, 

Is  treafon  capit  alj>and  without  grace 

Your  Hues  are  forfeit  tp  extreameft  la  w. 

O  Stilt Mz$  hejiues  true  fon ;  but  what's  the  remedy? 

£*■*/*.  None  at  aff father,  now  wee  are  in,  wee  muft  ^goe 

through  ftftcfo 

£rfr/.Yes,there  is  remedy :  caft  your  weapons  downe, 

And  armeyour  felues  with  mercy  of  your  Prince 

Who  like  a  gracious  fivepheard  ready  Hands 
Totake  bis  loft  iheepe  home  in  gentle  hands. 

As  for  your  Prince, J  will  for  him  intreat 
That  he  \y&y  be  reftor'd  againe  in  loue, 

And  vnto  offices  of  dignity,  as  ey  thet  Tafter, 

Sewer,    Cupbearer ,the  place  himfelfe  thinkes 

Fitteft  for  his  ftate,and  for  my  part  when 

That  vnhappy,time  of  Princely  Ferdinands 

Saddeath  fiialI,Comc  ;<—- — -  i 

Which  moment:  ■ 

But  fhould  I  as  I  fay  behold  that  houre, 

Although  Jam  ele&cd  for  your  Prince, 

Yet  would  I  not  reraooue  this  gentleman. 

But  rather  feme  himas  his  councellor. 
ler.Gmc  me  your  hand  of  that  Cozens  well  fayd ,  now 

get  a  pardon  for  mee3  and  my  merry  men  all  j  and  then  let 

me  be  my  fathetsTafter,  being  the  office  belonging  tOhi§ 

cldeft  fonne;  I  Being  the  fame,  and  then  you  {hall  fee  mee 

behau«  my  felfc,  not  as  a  rcbell,  or  reprobate,  but  as  a  moft 

reafonabk  Prince,and  fufficient  fubied*. 
Stilt*  Well  fince  my  Lord  has  fayd  the  word,  bring  that 

of  fpake  h  e  to  paife  and  ye  fhalLfome  my  word  too,and  old 

Stilt  my    fathers ,  being  a  man  of  good  reproch  I  tell  you, 

F  3  .  ' and 
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&nd  condemnation  in  bis   country. 
Q. Stilt*  Ijthat  lam  my  Lord,I  hauciiu'd  interne  and  ftiataf 
shefc  threefcore  and  seutn  winters,  all  nay  neighbours wa; 
Wc  mc  tcftament,  and  accord.  ^ 

S*r/.  Well, reft  ycc  quiet ;  bkmcraigne  on  my Icntes 
I  beg  your  Highnes  graunt  to  there  requeft ; 
Suppofe  them  (illy,  fimple,  and  your  ownc; 
To  Died  their  blood  were  iuft,yet  rigorous, 
The  praifc  of  Kings  is  to  prooue  gracious* 

fcr.  True  foule  of  honor  ,fubftance  of  ray  fclfe, 
Thy  merit  wins  thee  mercy,goc  in  peace, 
Lay  by  your  vniuft  armes,  liue  by  your  fweate,  j 

And  in  content  the  bread  of  quiet  catc* 
Om.  Godfaue  Duke  VcrditM»(L 

Jim  Xfrfi»%. 

2«%  pray  Father,  fbrgiue  me,  and  my  man* 
And  my  mans  father  by  our  fi ngle  felues ; 
For  we  haue  fain  tie  capitall  offenders. 
O..S^Vr*Itruclyiny  Lord,we  rais'd  the  refurrc&joiij 
Jrer.  I  pardon  all; giue  thee  my  Tafters  place: 
Honor  this  Princcthat  hath  thus  won  you  grace. 
O.S.  r-5*GodfiuaeDukc  F*rjjf»*nd,  and  Prince  Oth $ i 
Inland  me  too. 

O.Sti/t.  And  Prince  If rem  toe;  wcHfon,  flc  lean*  thee* 
Courtier  ftill,andget  mee  home  to  my  owftede/olatjoa, 
where  ilelabourtocompellaway  exceffitysand  fofareytt 
well. 


Per.  Thisfcufines  oufer :  worthy  nephew  fo*rl**  a 
let  vs  goe  vifit  the  fad  S* x*n  Duke, 
The  mourning  Hermet, 
That  through  afteftion  wrought  his  brothers  filf. 

S*rf.lte  wait  your  Highixs  to  that  houfe  of  wet* 
Where  fid  mifchance  firs  in  a  purple  cbayre, 
And  vnderneath  her  beetle  cloudy  browes 
Smiles  at  y  alookt  for  mifchicfcs  $  oh  there 


M*ih 
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©oth  grtcfe  vnpai»ted,in  true  fliape  appeared  \ 

Ter.  Shrill  trumpets  founda  flouriih 
Forthefryesofwararc  drownd* 

Exfa 
Irr,Nay  but  cozen  cozen,  i'ft  not  neceflary  I  wait; 
Vpon  my  nc  owne  fatber?and  Stilt  vpon  me?  ] 

$*rl.  ItYmoft  expedience  obfequious* 
Noe  doubt  hiskxcellencc  willhhe  that  well; 

Lor*  Dieuvou  guard  Mounficur. 

&w7.  Welcome  my  fiiend,ha'ft any fiiit tome? 

Lor.  Away  Mounfieur,if  you  be  the  grand  Princi 
legitimate  ofPruffiaJ  hauc  for  tendre 
To  your  Excellence  de  fervice  of  one  poors 
Gentle  home  of  Champaigne.  I  i 

Sari.  I  antn0t.be  you  looke  for  gentlemen* 
My  cozen  is  the  true  and  lawfull  Prince. 

ler.  I  fir  I  km  the  legitimate,  and  am  able  to  eatertay ft£ 
A  gentleman  though  J  lay* t  and  he  be  of  any  quality^. 

S&lyLorriqHejLOW  Or  ncuer  play  thy  parts 
This  Aft  is  euen  our  Tragedies  beft  hart* 

Lor.  Let  me *alone  for  plots,  and  villany, 
Oncly  commend  me  to  this  foole  the  Prince* 

Ur*  I  tell  tbee,I  am  thePrince>my  cozen  knowes  it,' 
That's  my  cozen,  this  is  Stilt  my  man. 

Lor*  A  v.oftree  feruice  Mounfieur  moft  Genereuxt 

S(trL  Noe  doubt  he  is  Ibme  cunning  gentleman 
Your  Grace  may  doe  a  dcede  befitting  yoa 
To  entertaine  this  ftranger. 

lor*  It  (hallbedonecozen ;  ile  talke  with  hima  little ; 
And  follow  you,  goe  commend  me  to  my  father 
Tell  him  I  am  comming,aod  Stilt,  and  this  ftranger,  bee 
mindfuil  cozen,  as  you  will  anfwcie  to  my  Princely  in- 
dignatioa#. 
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'S*r/«WdLfir,  I  will  be  carefull,neaer  doubt  j 
Nowfcarlet  Miftris  fromthicke  fable  clouds 
Thruft  forth  thy  blood-ftaind  bands,  applaud  my  pfeti 
Tfcatjgiddy  wondercrs  may  amazed  ftand 
While  death  fmytes  downefufpeftles  F*rdina»d. 

Sxit, 

Stilt.  Sweet  Frineelfcaree  vnderftand  this  fellow  well, 
but  I  like  his  conceit  in  not  tw&mgHuxcOtbo jyoumuft 
giue  him  the  remooue  that's  fiat. 

Ler.  I  be,gar,hee  bechefeagen  you,  hce  giue  you  good 
worde3fo  be  dat,but  he  wiilhaue  one  fifgig  or  dra  by  gar 
for  company  on  in  principality  be  nopoflible. 

ler.  Well,  I  apprehend  thee,  I  haue  a  certaine  Princely 
feeling  ip  my  felfe  that  he  loues  me  not* 

%tUt .  Hold  yee  there  my  Lord,  i  am  but  a  poore  fellow 
and  hane  but  a  fimple  lining,  left  me ;  yet  my  brother  were 
he  a  very  nattirall  brother  of  mine  owne',  fhould  hee  bee 
dopted ,  I  would  dopt  him,andherritehiiK,r\e  fit  him. 

ler.  I  but  how  Stik9but  how ? 

Lor.  By  gar  my  Lordyi:will  tell  you  fine  knacks,f©r  make 
him  kicke  vphis  heeles,  and  a  y  wee,orbe  gar 
I  fee  hange^and  foihall  I  be  to,and  for  de  grand  loue  I  beare 
you,  fords  lady  Jffaiellaj  sakey  our  moil  tr es-excellent 
Ladymoder* 

ler.  Didft,thoa  know  herPrench  doftor?  didft'tfau  ? 

Silt.l&s  beggars  doc  the  Ladies  that are  their  Almefgi- 
giuers, 

L^tBygar;y«ulyc,liloe  Iacknape,  I  loue  de  Lady- 
With  a  booae  cceur,aad  for  her  fake  here  take  risfeme,smc! 
dis  fame,  put  dis  in  dt  cup ,  where  de  competitor  Prince 
Otho  {hall  drinke;by  gar  it  will  poyfcn  him  bratiely* 

Stilt.  That  were  excellent  my  Lord,  and  it  could  be  don<£! 
andnoe  body  know  on'r* 

Jtr4  J,  but  he  alwaies  drink es  in  my  Fathers  cup. 

Lor.lfo  letbe,letde  Dukcdrinke  a  defame. 

i>r*What  poyfonmyfather?noe,l  like notthatfb weft 

ler. 
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Lor.  You  fliall  drinketoo,  andItoo,andwheawesbti 
ficke,  as  we  ihall  haue  a  pjttic  tumble  in  de  be%dari  take  a 
dis  fame,  and  giue  your  fadradis:  but  your  coiia  none  of 
it,andbygarnocbody  (ball  be  deadend  kick^andcryob, 
but  0*A** 

Stilt.  That's  excellent*  matter* 

/*r.  This  is  the  pay  ton  then,  and  this  ii  the  medicine  ? 

£<?r.  I  dat  be  true! 

ler.  Well  Pbifitian,  attend  in  my  chamber  heere,ull  Stilt 
and  I  returne ;  and  if  I  pepper  hira  not,  lay  I  am  not  wor* 
thy  trfbje  cald  a  Duke,  but  a  drawlatch. 

Stilt.  Farewell  awe,  and  iebbit  a  vow ;  and  wee  fpeede  by 
thy  practice  wee'l  crufli  a  cup  of  thine  owne  country 
wine. 

Lor,  Goeipeedeto  (poyle  your  Cdues? 
jDo&or  lie  there,  Lornqne^  like  thy  feife  appeare 
So  now  ile  poft  vuto  the  Hermitagr,and  (mile 
While  filly  foples  act  treafon  through  my  guile.         Exit 


Attn*  quartm. 

Enter  Ferdinand  and  SarloU,  open  a  cunainex  \ne*h 
Saxony  y  the  Hermet  and  Mathiasi 
tapers  burning. 

■ 
SarL  See  Princely  vncle  the  blacke  dormitory, 
Where  Anfiria  and  Prince  L  odowkl^zvt  layd 
On  the  cold  bed  of  eartb,where  they  muft  fleepe 
Till  earth  and  ay  re,  and  feaconfume  by  Ure. 
^r.Theirreftbepeace,thdrnfing  glorious  • 
Sad  mourners,  giue.  your  partners  leaue  to  kneele3 
And  make  their  offertorie  on  this  tombc, 
That  does  containe  the  honourableft  earth 
JThat  euer  went  vpnght  in  Germany 
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^WdcomcDukcFipr^WjCorn^come^ncelc^cploi 

Thusihould  each  fncnd  aoothersforrow  ftelc. 
S*r/i  Is  kvcibelU  in  this  monument } 
Rod.  Noe,  (hce'srccoucr'd  from  deaths  violence;/ 

But  through  her  woundes  and  griefe  diftraft  of  fence* 
Sarl>  Heauen  helpe  her,  here  (he  comes : 

Cntsr  \jt9&<lU  mai* 

lU^Kncefe  ftill,Ip*ay. 

Mat,  Oh  mee  accurit  I  vhy  liue  I  this  blackc  day  I 

Luc.Oh  afword,  [  pray  you  killmenot, 
For  I  am  going  to  the  riuers  fide 
To  fetch  white  iiilies,and  b  e  w  daffadils 
To  fticke  in  Lodowkks  bofome,  wher  c  it  bkd^ 
And  in  mineownc ;  my  true  loae  is  not  dead,  \ 
Noe  y'are  deceiudiahim,    my  father  is :  -  - 

Rcafon  he  fliould,  he  made  me  run  away ; 
And  Lodowick.  too,and  you Mathuu  too; 
Alack e  for  woe,yet  whats  the  remedy  ? 
We  muft  run  all  awayet  yet  all  muft  dye# 
*Tis  foe,  t  wrought  it  in  a  fampler, 
*Twas  heart  in  hand  ,and  true  loots  knots  and  words, 
All  true  ftitch  by  my  troth-vthe  pofie  thus  % 
No  flight  deareloue  but  death,fhall  feuervs;  J 

Nor  that  did  not  ncyther  j  he  lies  here  does  he  not  ?         \ 

Rod.  Yes  louely  madam,  pray  be  patient. 

L«r.  I  fo  I  am,  but  pray  tell  me  true,  j 

Could  you  be  patient,  or  you,or  you,or  you^  fj 

Toloofe  a  father  and  a  husband  too: 
Yee  could,  I  cannot ;  open  doore  here  hoe  I 
Tell  Ltdomc^y  />#«£*// would  fpeake  with  him; 
i  haue  ne wes  from  heauen  for  him,  he  muft  not  dy, , 
I  bauc  rob'd  Prometheus  of  his  moouing  fire : 
©pen  the  dorejmuftcome  in,  and  will, 
He  beate  my  felfe  tt  ay re?  but  He  come  in* 
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%srL  A'as  her  tender  hands  faming  the  ftofta 
%  eweepe  their  miftris  rage  in  teares  of  blood. 

Ferd.  FaireLady  be  ©f  comfort,  Vis  invainc 
Toinuocatc  the  dead  to  life  againev 

Sa* .  I  gentle  Daughter  be  content,  I  pray. 
Their  fare  is  come^  and  ours  is  not  tar  off*. 

Map.  Here,  is  a  hand  ouer  my  (ate  hath  powc* 
And  I  now  finkc  vndcr  the  ilrokc  of  death, 
But  that  a  purer  fpirititls  my  breft 
And  guides  me  from  the  foot  ftep*  of  dhpaire, 

Sari.  A  heauenly  motion  foil  of  charity, 
Your  felfe  to  kill  you  fe'fe  were  fuch  a  finne  .   W' 

As  moft  diuines  hold  deadly* 

L*c>  i  but  a  knauc  may  kill  one  hy  a  tricke. 
Or  lay  a  plot,  or  foe,  or  cog,  or  prate  , 
Make   itrife,makc  a  mans  father  bang  him, 
0>  his  brother,  how  thinke  you  goodly  Prince* 
God  gioe  you  ioy  of  your  adoption ; 
Miy  nor  trickes  be  v(d  -? 

S^rL  Alas  poor e  Lady. 
!  hue.  I  thats  true,!  ampoore,and  yet  hane  thing^ 
And  gold  ring,  arid  amidit  the  ieauea  greenea 
Lord  how  dec,  well  I  thanke  god,why  tha  s  well, 
And  you  my  Y.o\  d,  and  y oa  too ;  neuer  a  one  weepef 
Muft  I  flicd  ali  the  teares  ?  well  he  is  gone, 
And  he  dwells  here  ye  fay,  ohfle  dwcJiwithhinij 
Death, da(tard,Diuell,  robber  o^my  life 
Thou  bafeadulrerer,  that  partit  man  and  wife 
Come  I  defie  thy  darts.  ^ 

Fer.  Ofwcetforbeare. 
For  pitties  fake  a  while  her  rage  reftraine 
Leaft  ihe  doe  violence  vpon  herfclfe.  5 

Luc  .O  neuer  feare  me,  there  is  fome  what  cries 
Within  menqe  1  ttfs  me  1  here's  knaues  abroad 

9  *  kite 
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Bids  mee  be  qaiet,lay  me  downe.  and  flecpc. 
Good  night  $0od  gentlefoikes,  brother  your  hand* , 
And  yours  good  father,you  are  my  father  now* 
Doe  but  ftand  here,  i'ie  run  a  little  courfe 
AtbafejOrbarley-breake,  or  fome  fuch  toyef 
To  catch  the  f&k>w,  and  come  backe  againe, 
Nay  looke,  thee  now,  let  goe,or  by  my  troth 
He  tell  myLodowckhow  yee  vfe  his loue ; 
Soe  now  god-buye,  now  god-night  indeede: 
Lie  further  L^w^take  not  aikhe  roorne, 
Be  aot  a  churle,  thy  L  ucihell  doth  come, 

'  .  Em 

Sax,  Follow  her  brother,  follow  fori  Math'uu%' 

Be  carefull  guardians  of  the  troubled  mayd; 

Whiie  I  conflerre  with  Princely  ^erdwancl 

About  an  embaffie  to  Auflria^ 

With  true  reports  of  there  difofterous  haps- 
tMat.  Well,  I  will  bee  her  guardian  and  her  guide> 

By  me  her  fences  haue'  bin  weakned, 

But  i*ie  contend  with  charitable  paine, 

To  ferue  her,  till  they  be  reft ord  againe. 

Mtehh 

$arl.  A  vertuous,n«bIe  refolution. 

Fer.  Worthy  Prince %odortgo3 when tempeftuous  woe 
Abates' her  violent  ftorme,  I  flia'«l  haue  time 
To  chide  y©ufof  vnkindenes,  that  haue  hu'd 
In  folitary  life  with  vs  fb  long. 
Beleue   me  Saxe»  Prince  you  did  vs  wrong : 

RW.  Would  I  might  neuer  liue  in  noe  worfe  ftate  « 
For  contemplation  is  the  path  to  heauen. 
My  new  converting  in  the  world  is  prou'd  . 
Luckleffe  and  full  of  for  row;  fare-ye-^well 
My  heauens^aleae,  all  company  feemes  hell. 

Poc»  My  nephew  call  for  winsmy  foule  is  dry 

lam 
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I  am  fad  at  fight  of  foe  much  mifery.  | 

TLnter\crom  ^ndStili^ithcH^tdmll^nd  wine. 

Sari.  Is  the  Dukes  ta&er  there  ? 
ler.  I  am  at  hand  with  my  oilice. 
Sari.  FiM  for  the  Duke  good  cozen,  taft  it    firft. 
ler.  I  haue  no  minde  to  it  Stilt  for  all  my  antidote. 
Stilt*  I  warrant  you  M after  let  Prince  Otho  drinke  next, 
I  cr.  Hecf  e  cozen,  will  you  begin  to  my  father  ? 
Sari.  I  thanke  you  kindly,  Tie  not  befo  bold, 
It  is  your  otfiice  jfill  vnto  my  Lord. 

ler.  Well  god  bs  with  it,  it's  gon  downe,  and  now,  lie  . 
fend  the  medicine  after  ;  Father  pray  drinke  to  my  cozen 
forhee  is  foe  mannerly  that  hee'i  not  drinke  before  you. r 
$titt.?rzy  yee  doe  my  Lord,  for  Prince  Otho  is  beil  wor- 
thy of  all  this  company  to  drinke  of  that  cup,  which  and 
he  doej  hope  he  fhall  nere  drinke  more. 
F<?r,Good  fortune  after  all  this  fortow  Saxony* 
*'9k$*  O  worthy  Ferdinand  foxwrn  .audi  are  parted,  fke 
has  playd  the  minion  with  mee ,  turiid  all  herfauours  in  i 
to  fro  wnes,and  in  fcorne  rob'd  mee  of  all  my  hopes,  and  in 
one  houre  o're-turnd   mee  from  the  top  of  her  ptou4 
wheele. 

Ftr.  Build  not  onforturiejfliee's  a  fickle  dmne 
And  thofe  that  truft  vnto  her  fpheare  are.fooies. 
Fill  for  his  Excellence. 

ler.  Here  cozen  for  you?  Excellence,  pray-  drinke  you  to 
th'eDukc  of  Saxony. 
Strl.  Not  I  kind  cozen^I  lift  not  to  drinke. 
/er.  Gods  Lady',  I  thinkeSf/^,'weeareall  vhdone,farI 
feele  a  iunlbiing  w&rfe  and  worfe. 
Stilt.  O  giue  the  Duke  fomeof  the  medicine 
Fer.  What  medicine  talk*  ft  thdu of?  tvhat  ayles  my  for*  ? 
ler.  Olordjather,  and  yee  me^ne  to  be  a  lines  man  take 
fomeof  this. 

Q  a  Via*' 
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F*r.  Why  ?  this  is  deadly  poyfon  vnprcpar'<J. 

ler.  True,  but  it  was  prepaid  for  yo«  and  nice  by  an  ex- 
cellent fellow,  a  french  Doftor  ? 

Stilt.  I,  he  is  one  that  had  great  care  of  you. 

For, ViUaine  what  was  he?  drinke  not  S«***y 
I  doubt  I  am  by  treafon  poyfon'd. 

tfrfr/.Heauenkcepcthatfortune  from  my  dread  lord* 

Enter Lorrique  hafiilj% 

Lcr*  Treafon  ye  Princes  ,treafon  to  the  Hues 
Of  Ferdinand  the  Dnke  of  P raffia 
My  Princely  ma&txXOtho  of  \j$nin.*kerg 

Sari.  W  ho  ihould  miend  vs  treafon  ? 

"Lor.  This  fond  Prince. 

ler.  Neuerto  you  Father,  but  to  mv  coscn  €ha»hsl 
indeedelmeant  to  poyionhim.,  but  I liaiic^eppcrd  my 
felfe# 

Sari.  I  neuer  gaue  thee  otfiGe. 

Stilu  Thafsnoihing  t^the  parpofc,but  my  Lo^d  tooke 
occafton  bythccouncdl  &fa  Fiench  Doctor, 

S*r/.  P-hyfitians  for the  Duke ,  my vac'e hints9 

Stilt.  Surgeons  for  the  Prince,  mymafter  falls, 

Ter.  Call  no  Phiiitians,  for  I  feei't  too  late, 
The&btill  poyfon  mingled  with  my  blood 
'Nums  all  thepaffages,and>nirjjbie death 
Flcetes  on  his  pnrpie  currents  to  my  heart* 

ler*  Father,  I  am  dying  teo,oh  now  I  departs. 
Be  good  to  Suit  my  man,  he  was  accefiary 
to  all  this. 

Stdls. I  truely :  \v9$  I  fir  therefore  I  hope  yoalc  be  good 
to  me,  I  helpt  to  mingle  the  poyfon  as  the  French  Doftor, 
and  my  mailer  charged  me. 

Ver.  What's  that  French  Doclor  ? 

Sari.  What's  become  of  him  ? 
v   Stilu  Wee  left  him  in  the  court  in  my  mafia*  cham- 

1*% 
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^    i 


It* 

lit.  I  fir  woe  wot i h  bimf  farewell  &#//,farew*lI  fathirl 
I  askc  you  pardon  with  repentant  eyes; 
Fall  (tars,0  Sftff,  for  thus  thy  matter  dyes. 

mofitur 
IVr.Take  hence  that  tray  tor  for  thefoole his  maiu 
Sri/* •  I  pray  prouiek  tor  ibc  fir; 
¥*/.  Ler &»  be tot'curVl,  then  vpon  a  wheele 
broke  Tike  a  tray  tor  and  a  nmr  dcrcr. 
Sft'/r,0  lord  lir.l  meant  you  no^  hui  t,but  toPriEce  Charts* 
Saii.  Away  ,diftui  bevs  not  with  idle  taikc. 
Stilt.  Prouide  qnOih  af  and  you  call  this  prouiding^prfy 
letm€e,prouideformyfelfe,  alas  try  poorc  father, hce^ic 
creepe  vppon crutches  into  his  graue  when,  he  hearts  bis 
Proper***  Stilt  is  cut  off  by  the  ftutapes*  • 
F*r.  Hence  with  that  fellow. 
Stilt.  Pray,  not  foe  hafty,    you  would    fcarce    bee 
fce  forward,  and  you  were  going  as  lam,  to  the  gal- 
lowes. 

Exeunt  guard  with  Stifa 

Sari.  How  chcares  my  royall  vncle  t 
leer.  Likea  fliip  that  hauing  long  contended  witji ! 
The  waues,isat laft  with  one  proud  billow 
Smit  into  the  ruthflefle  fwalfow  of  the  fea.  1 

For  thee  alas  I  perceiue  this  plot  was  lay  de  5 
But  heauen  had  greater  mcrcyon  thy  youth,  1 

And  on  my  people,  ithat  ftall  findc  true  reft 
Being  with  a  Prince  fo  wife  and  vcrtnous  bleft. 
Farewell  moft  noble- John  of  S<**»&r, 
Beare  thy  vnmatched  griefc  with  a  minde  bent 
Againftthe  force  of  all  temptations; 
By  my  example  Princely  brother,  fee, 
How  vaine  our  Hues  and  all  our  glories  bee; 
&ak>  God  for  thy  mercy !  treafon  vpo^  ti  cafoni 

How 
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How  flow  yong  Otho  what  art  thou  poyfotfd  too  ? 

Sar /.  Would  God  I  were,  but  my  fad  ftarrs  rcferus 
This  fimpk  building  for  extreamer  ruincs 
Oh  that  French  dqrtor* 

tor*  1  that  worft  of  hell. 
Nog  t©*mt  at  fbnii  content  vs  in  hi&<ktetb« 

$*x.  Nay  foft  and  Sire,  let  him  be  taker*  firft  | 
How  now  fad  brother,  are  you  come  to  fee 
This  Tragicke  end  of  worthy  ¥erdm*nd  ? 

Enter  Rodoriga, 

Red.  I  heard  of  it  too  foone,  and  come  too  late. 

Sax  Well  brother,  kaue  the  Duke>and  waite  on  mee$. 
MAtkias9  and  the.  heartgreiu'd  Lttctbell  \ 

Shall  goe  with  vs  to  Wittenberg  and  fhun 
That  tataii larti  fild  with  deftruction. 

Rod.  But  Lucibell*  like  a  chafed  hinde 
Flys  through  the  thickets,  and  neglecis  the  bryers, 
After  her  runsyour  Princely  ton  Mathi*s, 
As  much  difturbd,  though  not  fo  muchdiftrad, 
Vowing  to  follow  her,  and  if  he  can, 
Defend  her  from  difpairiagacT:ions, 

Sax.  And  we  will  follow  them, Prince X);£*adue. 
Care  goes  with  ys,yet  we  leauegriefe  with  yon, 
Interre  your  vncle,  punilh  tray  tours  crimes,    * 
Looketoyourperfon^  hefeare  dangerous  times, 

Exit  %axony  *nd  Rodorig(P9 
Sari.  Lords  take  this  body,beare  it  to  the  cour t9 
And  all  the  way  found  a  fad  heauy  march, 
Which  you  mayitruly  heepe,then  peeple  treade 
A  mournefull  march^indeed, 
Goe  on  afore  ,ile  flay  3  w  hile,  and  weepe 
My  tributary  teares  paid  on  the  ground 
W  here  my  true  ipy  your  Princemy  vncle  fell  s 
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L*  r.  All  this  excellent,  but  worthy  Lord* 
Thereis  anaccident  this  inflantchanc'ft 
Abietooqcnhrow  inonepcotchowre 
Afwell  your  hopes  as  thefe  affuranccs. 

Sari.  What*  that  £»»w!*<r?  what  can  fortune  doe 
That  may  diuert  my  ftrakf of pollky* 

L«r.  You  know  all  Prvffia  take  you  tor  the  fon 
Of  beautious  Martha, 

$*rl.  I  they  fcppofe  me  to  be  Otho  her  Ion, 
And  fon  to  that  falfe  Duke  whom  I  will  kill 
Orcurfe  myfiars 

Lor.  His  liar  is  futike  already  ,death  and  he 
Haue  rowed  au  endidfe  league  of  amity. 

Sari,  Had  I  Briamis  hands,  i*de  ftriuc  with  heaucii 
For  executing  wrath  before  the  houre, 
But  willies  are m  vame,hee*s  gone. 

Fhurifi. 

£* U*  ttmAnj 4st**j be  ffaSd^  with  light f/ind  make  *Iah*a 
kneeling  while  Marth*  the  Dutthefle  Idee  *  mowner 
with  her  tretinc  ftfeth  threugh. 

M*r.  Our  fon  is  (bmewhat  Backe  as  wee  concciue 
By  this  delay  iu&while  our  heart  is  tear'd  , 
And  our  eyes  dim'd  with  expe&atiou 
As  are  the  lights  of  (uchason  the  beach 
With  many  a  longing,  yet  a  little  proofe 
Stand  wayting  the  returne  of  thofe  they  ioue. 
Enter  Lerriqxpfah  oifs  kgeet* 

Z#nrf.HisExcdlencenodoubthatb  great  affaire? 
But  bis  familiar  friend  herriine  is  come* 
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jfc&>\kneele  not  Lorriquc  ,1  prethee  glad  my  heartc 
With  thy  tongues  true  report  of  my  fon  Otho, 
Wfaonae  fincc  his  Princely  Father  is  decea'ft 
lam  come  from  oppreft  with  grief© 

In  perfon  te  falutc  him  for  our  Duke. 

Lor.  Your  mother  like  affe&ion,  and  high  care, 
His  Highnes  doth  returne  with  duteous  thankes  % 

Defiringpard«nofypur  excellence, 
In  that  he  did  not  firft  falute  your  grace  : 
But  difmal  accidents  and  bloody  deeds, 
Poyfohing  Weafonsj/'de diilurbe thisftate  § 

Criiefly  this  gentle  mind  fince  the  latcdeath  ■ 

Of  your  right  princeiy  brother  Ferdinand  £ 

That  like  the  carefull  Captaine  of  a  banc}  ... ; 

He  is  compeld  to  bee  the  laft  in  field ; 
Yet  he  protefts  by  me,and  I  for  him :  <• -jf 

That  no  foft  reft  {hall  enter  his  greeu'd  eyes 
Till  he  behold  your  prefence,  more  defir'd  '    ::j 

Then  t  helarge  Empireof  the  wide  earth ; 
Onely  he  prayes  that  you  would  take  ypur  reft 
For  in  your  foft  content  his  heart  is  bleft.  r 

Mar.  Spread  me  a  Carpet  on  the  humble  earths 
My  handihall  be  the  pillow  to  my-  head, 
This  ftep  my  bolfter,  and  this  place  my  bed,  7 " :> 

Lor.Ytiat  Highnes  willtake  harme. 

Mar.N&y,  neuerfeare. 
A  heart  with  farrow  fild  fleepes  anywhere, , 
Will  our  fon  come  to  night? 

Lor.  Madam  hee  will. 

LMar*$ce  our  traine  lodgd,  and  then  Lorriquc  attend 
For  captaine  of  the  guard;  that  wayt  on  vs, 
Goe  all  away,  no  body  ftay  with  mee 
Except  our  fon,  come  if  we  chaunce  to  call, 
Trouble  vsnor,gocJ  night  vntoyou  all. 
All  with  doing  duty  depart ^and/he  fiti  downe  bauirig  a  can- 
dle by  ket^and  rcaies. 

Quo 


Quo  fugiat  mortale  genm  ?  *//  demesne  tut  urn  eft, 

Crude  lis  nam  mor  s  omnia falte  fee  at  * 
JV//  durum  fiilnon  mntu.fenetraHlc  teluy 
Omnia  videmitmors  vio  Untafuam 
Tis  true,the  wife,  the  foole,  the  rich,  the  poore 
The  fayre,and  the  deformed  fall  j  their  life  turne* 
Ayre  :the  King  and  Captaine  are  in  this  alike, 
None  hath  free  hold  of  life,  but  they  are  ftlll* 
W  hen  death  heauens  fteward  comes,  tennenw  at  will* 
Ilaymedowne,andreft  inthecmytruft, 
If  I  wake  neuer  more,  trill-all  fleih  rife 
Iflcepea  happy  fleepe,iin  in  me  tiyes. 

Enter  Ho f man ,  and  LorrlfuH 

ffoff.  An  fure  fhe  }  *  a  fleepe ! 
L  r  J  canno  u:\benot  too  bafty* 
Hcff.  She  ftirs  no:,faee  u  faft# 
5>epe  fw  eet  fayrc  Dutcha'le,  for  iLou  fieep'ft  thy  laft : 
Bnciymions  loue,muffle  incloudes  thy  face, 
Andall  ye  ycllbw  tapers  of  the  heauen 
Vayleyour  clearebrightnesin  Ciamerianmftis; 
Let  notone  lightmy  blacke  deed  beautiste; 
For  with  one  ftroake  vertue  and  honour  dyes. 
And  yet  we  muft  not  kill  her  in  this  kind: 
Weapons  draw  blood,  blood  fhed  will  plainer/  prOOUC 
The  worthy  Dntcheffe,  worthies  of  this  death, 
Was  murderd,and  the  guard  are  witneffes, 
NoneenterM  but  our  felues. 

£,  or.  then  ftrangie  her,  here  is  a  towell  fit." 

jjtff.  Good :  kneele  and  helpe,  compaffe  her iiecke  about* 
Alas  poore  Lady  thou  fleepTt  here  fecurc 
And  neuer  dream'ft  or  wnat  thou  flialt  endure. 

Lor.  Nay,  good  my  Lord  difpatch* 

Hof.  What  ruthleffe  hinde 
Shall  I  W^Bg  nature  that  did  ne  re  compofo 
^*    :"  Ha  On* 
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One  of  her  fcxefo  pcrfta  tprcihcc  -flay, 

Suppofe  we  killhertfos  about  her necke, 

Circles  of  purple  blood  will  change  the  hue  ] 

Of  this  white  porphirieand  the  redlines 

Mixt  with  aujeadly  blacke,  will  tell  the  world 

She  dyed  by  violence  jthen  t  will  be  inqaifd 

And  we  held  cuer  hatefuli  for  the  ad. 

Lor.Then  place  beneath  her  noftrils  this  finall  box 
ConteyniRgftich  a  powder  that  .hath  power, 
Being  fetonnre  to  (nffocate  each  fence 
Without  the  fight  of  wound,  or  (hew  of  wrong. 

Hoff.  That's  excellent,  fetch  firc,or  doe  not,  ftay  s 
The  candle  ftiall  fujfice3  yet  that  burncs  dim ; 
And  drops  his  waxen  teares  as  if  it  mourn'd . 
Tote  an  agent  in  a  deed  fo  darke. 

Lor.  Will  you  confound  your  felfe  by  dotage  ipeake, 
S'-wounds  ile  confound  her,  and  fbee  linger  thus. 
H of*  Thou  wer%t  as  good.and  bet  ter,— note  my  w&rdss  : 
Run  vntothetopofdrcadfullfcarre,  , 
An  d  thence  fall  headlong  on  the  vr  der  rocks, 
Or  fet,fthy  breft  againS  a  cannon  fir'd , 
When  iron  death  Rks  thence  on  flaming  wings,, 
Or  with  thy  {houIders,t/*r/<»  like  attempt, 
To  bear e  the  ruincs  of  a  falling  tower, 
Or  fwim  the  Ocean ;  or  run  qujeke  to  hell; 
(as  dead  aflure  thy  feifeno  better  place) 
Then  oncelooke  frowning  on  this  angells  face 
Confound  her? blacke  cenhifion  be  my  graue 
Whifper  one  fuch  word  more,thOu  dyeft  bafe  flaueo 
L  or.  I  hauc  done,  ile  honor  heir  if  you  command* 
He f. she  ftirs,  a^d  whea  die  wakes  obferue  mewelf. 
Sooth  vp  what  ere;  Tlay,  touching  Prince  Otho. 
Mar.  Prince  Otfo,  is  our  fon  come  ?  who's  there  Lor* 

Lor.  What  (hall  lanfwcreher  ? 
c$f*r .  W hofe  that  thou  taikft  with  ? 
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H§f.  The  moft  indebted  feruant  to  your  Grace 
Of  any  creature  vnderneath  the  Moone. 

M*r.l  prethee  friend  be  briefe,  what  is  thy  name  ? 
I  know  thee  not,  what  bufirieffe  jiaft  thou  here  ? 
Art  thou  a  meffenger  come  from  our  fon  ? 
If  fo  acquaint  vs  with  the  ncwes  thou  bring'ft. 

H*jf*l6w  yourHighne$fon,L^w*^  hcreknowe% 
thelaftof  any  liuing. 

Mar.  liuing  ?  heauen  helpc, 
I  truft  my  fon  h'asno  commerce  with  death, 
ffrjf.  Your  fon  noe  doubt  is  well,  in  bleffed  ftatc* 
MarMy  heart  is  fmitten  through  thy  anfwerc, 
Ifirrique,  where  is  thy  gracious  Lord? 
Lor*  In  heauen  I  hope. 

Hoff.  True  madam,  he  did  perif h  in  thi  wracke 
When  he  came  firft  by  fea  from  Lubccke  hauen. 

M4u  Whatfalfc  impoftor  then  hath  mock't  my  caret r 
Abufd  my  PriiKely  brother  YerMnandi 
Gotten  his  Dukedome  in  my  dead  fons  name  ? 

Hoff.  I  grant  him  an  fmpoftor,thereinfalfc 
But  when  your  Highnes  hearts  the  circumftance^ 
I  know  your  wifecome  and  meeke  piety 
Will  Iudge  him  well  deferuing  in  your  eyes* 

Mar .  W  hat  can  be  fayd  now  I  haue  loft  my  fon  \  ■ 
Or  how  can  this  bafe  two*tongu*d  hypocrite 
Excufe  concealing  of  his  mafters  death. 
Vnhappy  Marthafn  thy  age  vndone,  > 

Robd  of  a  husban'd,  cheated  of  a  fon. 

U»f.  Htare  me  with  patience  for  that  pitties  fake  -- 
You  (hewed  my  captiue  body,by  the  teares 
You  (bed,  when  my  poore  father  dragd  to  death 
InduiM  all  violence  tat  theyr  hands:  %{- 

By  a  1  the  mercies  powrd  on  him  and  me 
That  liVecoole  raynefomewbatallaydthe  heate  L 
Of  our  fid  torment  and  red  frffc  rings ; 
Here  me  but  fpcake  a  little  to  repay 

H  3  ;  ymfe1 
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With  gratitude  the  fauours  I  receiu'd. 

t^Mar.  Art  thou  the  Iucklctfc  fon  of  that  fid  man 
Lord  of  Burtholsic  feme  time  Admirall  ? 

H off.  I  was  his  onely  fon ,  whom  you  set  free. 
Therefore  fubmifliuely  I  kneelcand  crauc, 
You  would  with  patience  heare  your  «feru*nt  (peake; 

UMar.  Be  bricfc,my  fwolne  hear  tisat  poynt  to  breake» 

H*ff.  I  flood  vpon  the  top  of  the  high  fcarrc, 
Where  I  beheld  thefplitted  fliip  let  in 
Deuouring  ruinein  the  ihape  of  waues, 
Some  got  on  Rafts,biit  were  as  fbone  caft  otf 
As  they  weare  feated ;  many  ftrid the  maft, : 
But  the  feas  working. was  foe  violent, 
That  nothing  could  prefeme  them  from  their  fury, 
They  did  and  were  intombed  in  the  deepe. 
Exceptfometwo  thefurges  waftit  a  fhore 
Prince  £karlesbeing  one,  who  on  LorriquefbsLcke 
Hung  wieh  clafpt  band$,that  neuer  could  vnfold, 

Ukar.Why  not  afwell  as  he  Lorrique  doth  Hue  , 
Or  how  was  he  found  clafpt  vpon  his  backe 
Except  he  had  had  life  to  fold  hi*  hands. 

Haff  Madam,your  Hfghnes  errs  in  that  conceite, 
For  men  that  dye  by  drowning,  in  their  death, 
Hold  furely  what  they  clafpe  ,  while  they  haue  breath* 

Lor. Well  heJ^eld  mee,  and  funke  me  too. 

Hoff.  He  witnes,when  Ihadrecoucrd  him, 
The  Princes  head  being  fplit  againft  a  Rocke 
Pad  all  recouer,  Lorriquem  defperate  rage, 
S3ughtfiindrymeanes  tofpoylehis  new-gain'djlifci 
Exdayming  for  his  matter :  curfinghcauen, 
For  being  vniuft  to  you,  though  not  to  him, 
For  robbingyou  oFcomfcrt  in  your  fon* 
Oh  gratious  Lady  feyd  this  grieued  man 
Could  I  butworkea  mcanestocaldme  hergricfe. 
Some  reafonablc  courfe  to  keepe  blacke  care 
From  her  white  bofome ;  I  were  happy  then  j 
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But  knowing  this,her  heartwillfinke  with  wo*        ;  :fj  2 
And  1  am  rank't  with  miff  rableft  men,  *&£ 

Lor*  I  gods  my  witneffe,thefe  weremylamtats  \         £ 
Till  Hoffman  being  as  willing,  as  my  felfe; 
Didfor  hisloue  to  you,  that  pittieahim, 
Take  on  him  to  be  cald  by  your  (on*  name. 
Which  now  he  muft  refine  except  your  Grace 
Attept  his  feruicc  in  Prince  Otbo's  place, 

Mar;\?t\\\$  that  you  proteft  be  true,your  care 
Wat  like  a  long  reprieue,  the  date  wornc  out ; 
The  execution  of  my  woe  is  come, 
And  I  muft  fuffer  it  with  patience.* 
W  here  haue  you  lay d  the  body  of  my  fon  ? 

Hof.  Within  the  chappell  of  an  hermitage, 
Some  halfe  a  my  le  hence* 

Mar*  He  build  mee  there  a  Cell, 
Madelikeatombe  till  death  therein  ile  dwell:  r- 

^Tet  for  thy  wrongs  yong  man  attend  my  words  -:  \ 

Siceneythcr  Ferdinand^  nor  Saxony, 
Haue  any  heires,  to  fway  their  (euerall  dates ;  '; ■[ 

Ile  worke  what  lies  in  me  to  make  thee  Duke,  ^ 

And  fincc  thou  art  accepted  for  my  fon, 
Attempting  it  onely  to  doc  me  good,  '• 

1  hereadopt theemymechriften  thee  Otho% ,  %4i 

Mine  eyes  are  now  the  fbnt,the  water  t eares, ; 
That  doe  baptize  thee  in  thy  borrowed  name. 

ijejf.  I  thanke  your  Highnes,  and  of  iuft  heaueti  craie 
The  ground  I  wrong  you  in,  may  turne  my  graue. 

Mar.  Light's  to  our  chamber,  uew  our  feares  are  paftj 
What  we  long  doubted,  is  prou'd  true  at  laft. 
Attend  vsfonne, 

TLxeant  Martha  and  torriqtte* 

Tloff.  Wce'l  wait  vpon  your  Grace. 
Son,this  is  fomew  fcat,  this  will  beare  the  eyes 
Of  the  rude  vulgar^btit  thisferues  not  me; 
Dukedomes  I  will  haue  thepi,  my  fwoi  d  iliall  win? 

if 
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If  amy  intcrpofer  croffc  my  will, 

But  new  made  mother,  tber's  #iother  £r$  £ 

Buraes  in  this  liuer  iuft  jrni  hot  defir e, 

W  bich  you  muft  quenchjuniftM  and  ihalljl  know 

Women  will  like  how  euer  they  fay  noej 

And  fine*  my  heart  »is  knit  vnto  her  eyes 

If  flie,  bcingfan&imoniotiSjbatemy  fiiir^ 

In  loue  thiscourfe  ile  take,if  (he  denie; 

Force  her :  true/oe  \finon  bUnditys  ,yi*  iSx&i 

ABus  quintm. 

E*ur  SAXonjiRodwiqHejJMathiat :  feneraUya 

A/it.  Haucyqu  not  found  her  yet  ? 

Srf*.NotI, 

a^^Norl, 

ijdrt.  Then  I  beleeeue  borne  by  her  fits  of  rage 
She  h&'s  done  violence  to  her  bright  fame, 
And  falne  vpon  the  bofome  of  the  Balt# 

S44r.  What  r  eafon  leads  y  ee  to  bclceue  it,fon  ? 

M*t.  Ididperceiue  her  fome  halfe  houi  efincc 
Glambring  vpon  the  fteepenes  of  the  rocke, 
But  whether  vp  oj  downe  1  could  not  guefle 
By  reafon  of  the  diftanee. 

tEnttr  ItHcibelltmth  mh  cftflef9 

X*d.  Stand  afide,  {he  comesjlet  her  not  fcape  v$  now# 
Sax.  What  has £hee got apparrell?  land  rieh, 

Poore  fcule,  ftiee  m  her  idle  lunacy 

Hath  tookeitfrom  fbrne  houfe  where  t'will  be  mift* 
Mat,  Lets  circle  her  about,Ieaft  fpy  ing  y$ 

fee  run  away  with  wonted  nimblendfa 

Wrtft 
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L*c  Well  ouertaken  fir. 

5**.  What  haue  ye  here? 
£*c.  And  you  too  heartely. 

3^W  I  am  lure  you  know. 

L*c.  Why  that's  w el  1,1  like  that,  that  you  are  Well 
andyou,and  you  x  god  buy  e. 

S*x.  Nay,nay  you  muft  not  goe,wee'l  hold  you  now* 

L*e.  Why  that's  wcll,dGnc,Pray  come,  fee  my  hooft 
I  haue  a  fine  houfe  now,  aad  goodly  knacks 
And  gay  apparrell-  *ookc  ye  here,  thisis  braue  j 
And  two  kaneiporters  ftaru'd  for  (ackeof meat, 
Pray  let  goe  minearmcf  Jooke  her*;  they  bee* 

Om:Oh  horrid  tfghi 

time.  Nay,  neuer  itar t  J  pray  j  is  it  not  like  I  keepe 
A  princely  houfe,  when  I  ha^e  fuch  fat  porters  at  my  gat#| 

Si.v:  W  bat  iliould  this  meane  ?  why  in  this  wood 
So  thicke,fo  folitary ,  and  remote 
From  common  road  of  men . ihoald  theft  hang  thus| 
^Brother  your  Hermitage i$  not  farhence, 
w  hen  knew  you  any  execution  here  t 

*RjJ.  Ineuer  knew  any,  and  thefe  bones  are  greened 
This  kfle  anatomy  hath  not  hung  long 
The  bigger,  by  the  moffe  and  dry  nes  (eenes 
Ofmort  coutiauance* 

Mat  What's  on  there  heads  ? 

Lmc.  why  golden  Crownes,  my  porters  (hall  bee  K|ttg% 
And  hide  there  barcbones  with  thefe  gay  weeds. 

Sir*.  I  doe  remember  the  Admirall 
/f^**,t!mkeptthcIIandofBurthoInie 
Was  by  the  Duke  of  ^r*jpadiudg'd 
To  haue  his  head  fear'd  witha  burning  crowne, 
And  after  madea  bare  Anatomy, 
Which  by  his  fon  was  from  the  gallowes  ftolne; 
Z^I,thatfamefonof  his,  but  where  Hues  he 
S**.Nq  dowbrJi*  doth  poffeffe  font  cane  hard  bvl 

I  Inei 
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lue.  Come,  goc  with  me,ilc  fhew  you  wW?  h&dwdsjr 
Or  fome  body  5 1  know  not  who  it  h  j  V. 

Here,looke,  looke  here,here  my?9f  goes  dowJK*  . 
Downe,  dowac  a  downe,  hey  dowttMawine. 
1  fung  that  fong,  while  Lodowkke  flept  with  mc. 

#«3.  This  i5  fome  Cane,  let's  boldly  enter  in, 
And  learne  the  miftery  of  that  fad  fight, 
Come  Lady,  guide  vs  in *.yon  know  th*  way. 

Lw*  True>  thats.ahe  way,  you  cannot  ariflqthepath  j 
The  way  to  death  and  black  defkuftiw 
Is  the  Mpdeway ;  no  body  i*  now  at  home, 
Pr  tarry,peraduenture  here  comes  jfome  will  tell  you  more, 

EnurMmbaiAndLorrtyue%- 

^^^tandcIbfe,thisisL^r%^I  doenotknOwthc 
Xady  comes  with  him. 

Sax.  I  ha'  feene  that  countenance. 

Rod.$tmd  clofe,Ipray,aiy  heart  diuincs, 
Some  ftrange  and  horrid  act  will  be  reueald.       .  .  (me  fa 

Luc.  Nay  that5*  moft  true,  a  fellow  wijth  a  red  cap  tputl 
And  bad  mc  kecp&tfcefe.  eloathes,  and  giue  them 
To  a  f  aire  Lady  in  ajnourning  gowne ; . 
Let  goe  my  armes ;  I  will  not  run  away 
I  thankeyounow,  nowyoufhall  fbee  meey  ftay, 
By  my  troth  I  will,  by  my  maidenhead  I  will. 

Mar.  L  errique  retumc  irjto  the  beaten  path, 
I  asVt  thee  for  a  fblitary  plot, 
Aadthou haft  brOHghtme tothedifmaPft  grouc 
That eucr  cyebehel^  noe  woodnimphes  here 
Seeke  with  their  agiil  fieps  taoutftaip  the  Roe, 
Mor  doth  the  fimfuckc  from  the  quethy  plot 
The  rankiies  and  the  venom  of  the  Earth 
It  feemes  frequentleffe  for  the  vfe  of  men: 
Some  bafilikes,Qr  poyftnousferpcntsdenl 

•  ■■ 
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%or.  It  isindcede  an  vndelightrull  walke ; 
iBut  if  Idoe  not  erre  in  my  bcleefcf 
2  thinkojtheg:ouiid,thctrce5,thc  r0ckcs,tfee  (prfegij 
Haue  fiuce  my  Pririaely  Mailer  £W/*>his  wracks 
Appear  d  mo^4ifinall,  then  they  did  before^ 
lu  memory  or  his  vntimelefle  fall. 
For  hereabouts,  hereabouts  the  place, 
Where  his  fayre  body  lay  deform'd  by  death 
Here  Hoffman*  fon,  and  I  enbalin'd  him 
After  we  had  concluded  co  peceauc 
Your  facred  pei  fon,  and  Duke  ferMnani 
By  caufing  Huffman  to  2ffamc  hisnamc* 

Sax.  This  is.  w&f  ftrange. 

Luc  N-iy  tary,you  fliad  heare  alt  the  knauery  ahoflu 

OHar.  And  4w&cfcfc  ttic  Chappell  chat  you  layd  himin* 

jL  or.  Tts  an  old  Chappell,ueere  the  Hermitage :  $ 

c#&r«-But-was  fche^Hernia^ihia  burial! ? 

]>r.  HoGyHejjma*  and  I  onelydig*d  thegraue 
;Play'd,.prktt^d  Clarike,to  keepe  his  burialkloe? 

Rod.  Moilad^urabkj 

Sax.  Kay,;piay  youpfcace, 

<&f*>%  Alas  J  poore  fon,  thefouleof  my  delights  j 
Thou  in  thy  end  wcrt  robVi  ofFunerail  rites, 
None  tog  thytfequiem,  noe  Iriend  clo&  d  thine  cycj£      « 
Nor  laydjcteJBallow^d^rA^pondiy  lips, 
Thou  wert  not  faceted,  aeither^Ed  the  bells  ting  | 

Blcffed  peales,nor  towk  thy  funerall  knell, : 
Thou  wentftto4eath^is  thofethatfinketo  hells 
Where  is  the  apparrellthat  I  bad  hirn  wcares 
Againft  the  forpe  of  witches  and  their  fpells  i 

lor.  We  buried  it  witbhim,it  was  his  fliroudci 
The  defert,woods  npe  fitter  mmics altowd. 

L#r.Ithinkehelyes*  ^   * 

Now  by  my  troth,  thatgentleaianfmellknauc.  ^ 

Mar*  Swcare  one  thing  to  me,ere  we  lcauc  this  place } 


sp*  r-r* 


The  Tird{cdj  of  Hoffman, 

Whether  young  Hotfm**  did  thcmofthemight 
tofeuemyfon. 

L$r.  By  hcaucn  it  feemes  hec  did,but  til  was  vaine 
The  flinty  rockes  hid  cut  his  tender  (cull, 
And  the  rough  water  waflb't  away  his  braioc. 

Luc.  Ly  er,  ly  er,Ucke  difli. 

MdrMov/  now  what  womafi's  thii?  what  men  art  thefc? 

L*<%  Apoore  raayden  miftris,  ha*$  a  fuite  to  you. 
And  'tis  a  good  flute, very  good  apparrcll, 

.   »     •  •  M 

\jtejteere  IrcomeawemgmjdiH£^lini% 
l>  oe ,  he  ere  w  come  dftsixg;  my  d*r/fhjrf 
\fitihcere  ItmeAirApngjbbi&cA  ,eu&*« 

How  doe  you  Lady  ,  well  I  thankc  God,  will  you  bay.' 
*barganeipray,i'ts  fir  c  &pparrelL 
xM*r.  Run  my  liucs^blood,  comfort  my  troubled  heart. 
That  trembles  at  the  lighc  of  this  attire : 
Lorriaut slookc  on  them,  knoweft  thou  not  tbefe  clothes  ? 
Nor  the  diftraftcd  bringer  r  precipe  fpeakc. 

L  ar«  Ay  me^ccurft  and  damn  d ;  J  know  them  both* 
The  bringer  is  the  Anflri**  Lncibelk 

Luc,  I,  you  fiy  tru*,I  am  the  very  fame, 

Z,*r,TheapparreUwasmy  lords,your  Princely  fonV 
fM*r*  This  is  not  fea  wet  ,if  my  Ion  were  drowtf  i 
Then  why  thus  dry  is  his  apparrell  found  h 

Lor>  O  me  accurft,  omiferable  me  ? 
Pall  heaucn,  and  hide  my  (hame,  gape  earth,  rife  Tea, 
Swallow,  orewhelmc  me,  wherefore  ihould  I  Hue, 
The  moll  perfidious  wretch  that  ewer  breath*d, 
And bafe confeuter  to  my  d  ear§  Lords  death. 

]>*.  Nay,lookc  you  hecre,doyou  fee  thefepoorc  ftam'd 
ghofts  i  can  you  tell  whofe  they  be  r 

Mar.  Alas  1  what  are  they  r  what  are  you  that  feeme 
In  ciuill  habits  to  hide  ruthlefle  hearts ; 
&*rrii*e%  what  arc  they  ?  what  wilt  thou  attempt  ? 

HdfMD 
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Hclpe  GcntlcmcOf  if  ycc  be  Gentlemen,' 
And  ftay  this  fellow  froia  difpay  ring  ill . 

Lsr.  I  was  oxdam'd  vnto  perdition,  ftay  me  not 
For  when  yae  know  the  i»ifchiefeslhauc  done, 
(at  leaft^confcntsd  ^through  coward  fcare) 
You  would  n°C  ftop  me»if  I  skipt  in  quickc 
To  that  blacke,  bottemleffe  aad  rttthlcffc,gulph, 
Where  eaef  laft  ing  forr  owes  like  linkt  chay ties 
Fetter  the  wretched  in  cteriiall  aight. 

M*r.  what  haft  thou  done? 

Lwr.Knauery  I  warrant  you,  tell  truth  and  frame  the 
Diuell  my  boy,  doe,  and  thou  {halt  hauca  fine  thing  by  and 
by. 

&**.  I  take  your  Highnet  for  that  reucrend  Dutches 
Eatc  wife  vnto  the  Duke  ofFrvfpa. 

Mar .  I  am  the  wretched  childlcffe  widdow  fir. 

L or.  Princcffe  hcarc  me,  and  I  will  briefcly  tell 
How  youcamechildlcffe,yoH  brotherlcffe, 
You  husbandleffe,and  fat  ncrkffe,  all,  all, 
He  tell  you,hauing  ended,  aft  my  fall* 

•Mm  Well,  forward; 

Ltr»  Be  itfoe,I  haue  deferu'd  a  greater  cruelty, 
To  bee  kept  liuine  when  I  long  tody e*  . 

Mar*  I  charge  thee  ietting by  all  crrcumftance, 
Thou  vtter  what  thou,  knoweft :  my  heart  is  ftcele,' 
Nor  can  it  fuffcr  more  then  it  doth  fecle. 

he*.  Then  thus;  Prince  Chartis  and  I  efcap't  the  wracke. 
Came  (afea&ore  to  this  accurfed  plot, 
Where  we  met  i?«Jf»M»,whQ  vpon  yon  tree 
Freferu'd  his  fathers  bare  anatomy, 
The  biggeftofthem  two  were  thofeftrongbonct 
That  aft  ed  mighty  deeds.  ;| 

Huffman  the  fon  full  of  reuenge  and  hate, 
'Gainft  cuery  hand  that  wrought  his  fathers  hurt^ 
Yet  guilded  ore  his  enui*  with  faire  (he wes, 
A«fd entertain^dvs withas  friendly  tenncs 
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*As  falfliood  could  inocnm and 'tiYweUknoWiiei 

Bitter  deceit  vfeth  the'rw^ctdli^oech;^ /, , 

At  length  he  tooke  aduantage,  bound  rrfylntd;  I  y. 

And  in  a  chayne tycd  hihi  to  yonder rocke,  d   ' 

While  with  a  t(unii^g  Crowne  fac  feaif <Hri  twaine 
The  purple  Vejno^ftror^fi^esiteds^rteritsi  uerues^ 
And  euery  ^artil^eabout  the  head, '  ■ 
Jn  which  fad  torment *&Cimild$rince;felI.dead* 
Mar.  Did  Hoffman  tW8"^'«ri^tihOH>cblic^Eft5 the  deed£ 
Z^.  Pardon  my  feare,  DreadMadinu  : 

UW^«  well,  goe  on,  I  am  confident*  to  heare-all  cruelty^ 
And  are  refoJu'd  toaitibme,  if  noc  hand 
Will  elfe  attempt  the  murderers  end,  but  mine. 

Lor.  Ite  patient?  yotrmll  finde  aflociat  cs : 
for  there  are  many  murcUret^mope  behinde. 

Mar.  what  did  bee  with  the<b6d y  of  rf»y  fon  ? 

Lor.  Buried  tfaeflefl^  the  bonesarc  they  that  baftg        I 
Clofe  by  his  fathers.  j   * 

Mar.  Let  them  hang  a  while 
Hope  of  reuenge  in  wrath  doth  mafee  mccfinilc. 

Luc.  Pray  let  him  tell  the  reft.  g|  • 

Lor.  Thi  s.aft  ed,  Hoffmanffjvtft  the  to  conceal©  u 

The  murder  of  my  Lord,andthreatned  more  >        j 

Then  death  by  many  torments,  till  I  fwore 
Tocallhim^%andfayihewasyourlbiv  •    T 

I  fwore  and  kept  my  path*  ' 

J£*W,QHeaueiv  U  * ^fg 

&**.  O  DiuclL, 

£*c.  Nay,  I  pray  you  peaces 

Lw.Thcnfenthe  mefpryoujandyoiifacfifttj 
Oraslbeft  remember,  lead  youon, 
Vnto  the  Chappell  porch,where  hee  himfelfe 
Appointed  them  to  ftay,and  there  you  kno\y  j- 

tVhat  hapned  in  your  wratht 

Lhc .  To  me  a  fleepe", 
And  to  my  hanmldfc  LQdwk^vb  my  gtfrmes^ 
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jftfctf.  On  on,  that  deed  is  writ  among  the  afls>of  guilt; 
A  brothers  fwor  d  a  brothers  life  .bloo&fpilt.       : , 

JW*.PiTkfe^  not  e^jfr^^.^A^ 

Lor.  He  didi'l j a  •     „':srn  &  ;  as;; pi  ttciftn?!  mio  *irfj  bnA ' 

jL^.Ovillainedidhekillttiy/Fathctt  .afcsjli       T 

And  make  my  brother  kill  myiiu&band.tQQ.? 

Sax.  Goe  forward. 

L or.  Aftef  all  ttefehatediauifdcrf «  ig  i ;igua ; 
He  taaght  the  foolifli  prjnkeinfchfidHgiiife  A 

Of  a  FrencbBo&oct©  prepare  a  ftfcfEfatyro 
Which  was  the  death  of  Princely  terdinmtdi 
Next  plot  hce  purpos'd  your  graces  death,  j 

And  had  opposd  my  ftriength  of  my  teares, 
You  had  bin  murdes'd  a&youlay  a  fleepe. 

S«ur.  Let's  hear^n©  more^fqefce  out  the  hated  'wretch 
Aud  with d^e  torture  let  hishftjb^foic'd 
From  his  defpifed  body* 

%pd.  Doe  I  pray. 

Sax* All  the  Land  will  helper  j;*1 

And  each  man  be  a  ii^ftice  in  this  a<3% 

Mar.  Well,  I  that  neuer  knewreiienges  power; 
Haue  entertaind  her  newly  in  my  b*  eft  : 
Detcrmine^what's  tadoeo  (wickji  fleepe 

Luc.  Euen  what  you  will;  would  I  we  ire,  with  my  Lodo* 
In  the  Elizian  fieldes,  where  no  feares  dwell ; 
For  earth  appearesas vale  to^nje  as  hell, 
•  Lor.  Let  me  be  Prologue  to^your  fc^ae:  of  wrath, 
AndastheRomancCateline  refolu'd 
His  doubtfull  followers  by  exhaufting  blood- 
From  thcliuc  body,  fodraw  m#$  eaft  mine 
Vpon  the  troubled  and  fended  e&rtfi ; 
Offer  blood  fit  foraiVinicrnaU [fa&fyfi ,; 
Wine  is  not  powr'd  but  on  celeftiall ^fjrjngs; 
Therefore  I  aduise  yOu 
Asj?ou  hope  to  thrke  in  y 6ur  reucnge*jfout$  me* 


the  Th^edfi^oBnm, 

That  haue  bin  pander  to  this  iniury. 

AtdrJXlaoa  «nerit*ft  <!ea  th indeede. 

Mm  .Stay  iudge  him  not3lct  mc  a  little  plead  in  hit  excuie* 
And  this  one  Sentence  ferues ;  a  manaompci'd 
To  emll  a&s,  cannot  be  iuftly  held 
A  wilfull  malefaftor  5  the  law  ftill 
Lookes  ypon  thedeede,  ne're  on  the  will : 
Befides  although  I  grant  the  matter  fmall 
And  very  (afe  to  ray(e  a  multitude, 
T  hat  by  their  power  might  ceaze  the  murderer, 
Yet  two  efpeciall  reaforts  croffe  thatcourft: 
Fiift  :  many  hauing  noticeof  our  plot, 
One  babling  tongue  may  vtter  out  intent, 
And  Hofmnnhtxwg  warn'd  is  furely  arm'd 
Hauingthe  fort  and  treafurc  in  his  powre, 
And  be  his  caufe  more  then  notorious  ill, 
He  may  with  gold  maintaine  it  at  his  will 
Scape  vs,for  no  doubt  hce's  full  of fleights: 
Beiides,  Reuenge  ihould  haue  proportion, 
By  flye  deceit  he  a&edeuerywronge, 
And  by  deceit  I  would  haue  him  intrapt ; 
Then  the  rencnge*vere  fit,  iuft,and  fquare^ 
And  t*  would  more  vex  him  that  is  all  composed 
Of  craft  and  fubtilty  tobeoutftript 
In  his  ownefeftiion,  then  a  hundred  deaths*    .  | 

Therefore  by  my  aduice  pardon  Dmfpt  | 

Vpon  condition,  that  heJay  feme  j>lot 
To  intercept  the  other*  * 

Om*  We  are  agrecde. 

Ifit.  Your  mercy  doth  ail  bounds  of  hope  exceed. 
And  if  you  will  rcpofe  thattruft  in  me, 
By  all  trie  protcftations  truth  can  make, 
Before  the  Sun  haue  run  his  mid-dayes  courfe, 
I  will  to  morrowf yeeld  him  :#  your  faandes  # 

S*x.  Shew  v  j  ifctmeaaes. 
r  -  It* 


•'*$*#£"*■'£*£.  • ,_ ..        -  «;-»'«•" '  ■»  *•«  » .  -«f  '-•  '*■•«•  •;'■ 


The  Tragdy  of  Hoffman" 

Lor.  The  meanes  is  in  the  Dutchefle  poIHcy, 
If  fhe  can  fmoeth  the  rnuider  but  a  while. 

tMarm  He  turn  deceit  toouerthrovv  his  fraud. 

Lor.  Then  with  faire  words  his  flatteries  eutef tayne^ 
And  when  he  doth  importune  yon  for  loue, 
Defire  him  firft  to  fhew  you  the  firft  place, 
Where  he  beheld  Prince  Charles  after  the  wrackc 
Say  you  haue  earneftly  entreated  me, 
But  I  bauelead  you  in  a  labyrinth 
Of noe  e£fc& ;  he  full  of  heate  and  Iuft, 
Glad  of  occafionwill  no  doubt  alone 
Conduct  you  to  this  fatall  horrid  caue, 
Thi  king  by  force,  or  fay  re  meanes,  to  attains 
His  faife  hearts  longing,  and  your  honors  ftayne ; 
But  being  in  the  height  of  his  baft  pride, 
The  Duke,  the  Heimet,Z  odowicl^  and  my  felfe,  t 

Will  change  his  pleafures  into  wretched 
And  redeemeleflemifery. 
Sax,  The  plot  is  good,  Madam,are  you  agreed  ? 

M*r .  To  any  thing;how  eucr  defperate. 

Luc*  I  but  by  your  leaue,  Lady, and  LordsalI,what  if 
This  knaue  that  has  bin,play  the  knaue  ftill, 
And  tell  tales  out  of  fchoole ;  how  then  ? 

Lor.  Iknow  eot  what  tofweare  by  •  but  noe  foule 
Longs  for  the  fight  of  endlefle  happineffe, 
With  more  defire,  then  mine  thirfts  for  his  death : 
By  all  the  gods  that  fliali  giue  ill  men  life, 
J  am  refolu'd  chiefc  agent  in  bis  end. 

Mat.  We  credit  thee, toy  ne  handstand  ring  him  round, 
Kneele,on  his  head  lay  our  right  hands,and  fweare 
Vengeance,  againft  Hoffman. 

Qm.  Vengeance,  vengeance,  fall 
Gn  him,  or  fuddainc  death  vpon  vs  -all* 

Sax  Come,part,w€  to  the  caue, 
You  to  the  Court." 
Iufticedigmurthersgraue.  -•■  ■   ■ 

K  Exit 


Exit  Lorri'Ajie  and  Mtirths* 
I'rtf .Nay,  He  come,my  wits  are  mineagen 
Now  faith  gtowes  finne  to  punifh  faithieffe  men. 

Exeunt*  ^ 

Enter  Hoffman,  and  all  the  traine  thtt  attended 
the  D iitch ejje  firft. 

Hoff.  Not  to  be  found  ?  hell  which  way  is  flie  gou?" 

Lord.  Her  Highnes  charg'd  vs  to  call  you  her  fon, 
The  rniftery  we  Is  now  not,  but  we  know, 
Ytx\  ire  not  Princely  Qtbo.  of  Luningberg* 
H(jf.  Noe  matter  \\  bat  I  am  ;  tell  me  t  he  way  {he  W^B 

W  ith  that  £ err  i  que  •  fpc ake, or  by  heauen 

Hell  fiiall  receiue  you  ail. 

Enter  Martha  find  Lorrique* 

.  LW.  Be  not  in  rag'd  flic  comes, 
And  with  her  comes  trufty  Lorrique. 

Hoff-  Madam,I  fear'd  you,  and  my  heart  was  ficke^ \ 
With  doubt  fome  ouer-def^erate  accident 
Haddrawne  you  to  the  melancholy  pathes, 
That  lye  within  the  verge  of  this  rough  fcarrc. 

Mar.  Your  doubt  was  but  an  Embrio ;  I  indeed 
DenYd  Lorrique  to  bring  me  to  the  place 
Where  you  beheld  the  fhipwracke  of  my  fbn ; 
And  he  hath  led  me  vp  and  downe  the  wood, 
But  neuer  brought  me  to  the  fatall  beach,  ; 

Hoff.  1 1  were  not  fit  you  fiiould  fee  the  fad  place, 
Thatftill  feemesdifmallfincethe  Princes  death. 

h  ord.  Dead  fis  our  foueraigne  Lord  the  Prince  dead  ? 

Mar*  Inquire  ne  more  of  that,  I  will  anon 
Rcfolue  you  of  his  fate,  this  time  forbeare, 
Eftceme  this  gentleman  your  Lord  and  Prince* 
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tor.  Wee  hold  him  foe,  fith  you  command  vsla 
Hoffl  Will  you  goe  forward,  Madam  ?  (  morrow 

tJMar.  Willingly  3foe  you  will  promife  mee  to  walke  to 
And  fee  the  Earth  that  gently  did  receiue 
My  fons  wrack' t  body  from  the  chnrlifli  fome. 
Hoff,  He  wayt  vpon  your  Grace,  fet  forward  there,! 
Trickes,and  deuices  I  longings !  well  'tis  good  : 
He  fwim  to  my  defire$,through  feas  of  blood. 

Ex  emu 
Lor.  "Fox  you  1  be  taken,huntcr  you  are  falne 
Into  the  pit  you  dig'd ;  I  laught  to  fee 
How  I  ont-ftrip  the  Prince  of  vilJany. 
Hoffman  for  me  told  fuch  a  finoothing  tale5 
That  had  not  this  ftrange  accident  betalne 
In  finding  of  the  caueflhad  bin  held 
More  deere  then  euer,  in  the  DutchefTeeyes  i 
But  now  fihee'l  hold  me  hard,what  ere  flie  fay, 
Yet  is  her  word  paft  that  fheelpardon  me, 
And  I  haue  wealth  hoor'd  vp  which  ile  beare 
Tofome  ftrang  place :  rich  men  hue  anywhere. 

Enter  Hoffman. 

Hef.  What?  areyou  gadding  fir  ?  what  mooues your  flight? 
; Coyne  not  excutesin  your  crouching  come, 
What  caufe  haue  you  to  flie  and  feeke  ftrangehoords 
For  your  wealth  gotten  by  ray  liberall  gift? 

Lor.  And  my  defert,  my  Lord. 

Hof.  Well  be  it  your  defer t ; 
But  what's  the  caufe  you'l  flyethis  country? 

Lcr.  As  I  Hue,  my  Lord,  I  haue  noe  luch  intent ; 
But  with  your  leaue,  I  was  debating  things, 
As  if  it  fhould  chaunce  thus,and  thus,why  then  <  j 

Twere  better  be  far  of,  but  other  wife 
Myloue^ndlifejlowatyour  fermce  lye. 

#<?jf.Youarea  villainedamn'das  low  as  hell  i 
An  hypocrite,  a  fawling  hypocrite  5 

K  2   "  Jkniw 
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I  know  thy  heart,comeSpaniell  vp,arife, 

And  thmke  not  with  your  antickes  and  your  lies 

To  goe  beyond  mee,yoa  haue  play'd  the  flaue, 

Ben  ayd  me  to  the  Du:cheiTe,toId  her  all, 

Difappoynting  all  my  hopes  with  your  bate  tongue, 

Qreturn'd  the  height  of  my  intendments, 

For  which  ile  hurle  thee  from  my  mountainc  wracke, , 

Into  the  lowcft  Caucrne  of  pale  deatfc. 

Lor.  Alas  my  Lord  forbeare,let  mebe  heard. 

Hojf*  Thoa  haft:    betrayd  me,  therefore  neuer  talke. 

Lor.  By  heauen        * 

Hoff.  O  hell !  why  (hould'ft  thou  thinke  on  heauen. 

Lor.  Stay, and  beleeue  me,  thinke  you  I  am  madj 
Soe  great  a  foe  to  my  ovvne  happy  chaunce, 
When  things  are  forted  to  fo  good  an  end,'. 
That  all  is  hid;  and  we  held  in  regard: 
After  fiich  -horrid,  and  perfidious  acls, , 
Now  to  betray  my  felfe;  be  reafonable, 
And  thinke  how  fhallow  fucfoan  acl:  would  feeme 
In  me,  chiefs  agent  info  many  ills'"- 
Hcff.  Thou  haft  a  tong  i  c  as  glib  and  fmoot h  to  ly  es, , 
As  full  of  falfe  inuentionsjand  bafe  fraud, 
As  prone  to  circumuentbeleeuing  foules, 
■A  s  cuer  hcretique  or  tray  tor  vfd, 
W hofe  fpeeches  are  as  hony,  their  adls  gall, 
Their  words  rayfe  vp,  but  their  hands  ruine  all* 
Lor.  By  vermes  glorious  foule. 
H*ff.  Blafphcmer  peaoe,fwearc  not  by  that  thou  hat'fl", 
Vertue,ana  thou  haue  no  more  (ympathie, 
Then  day  with  night,  Heauen  with  Hell. 
Thou  knoweft,  I  know  thy  Villanyes  exceil 

Lor.  Why  then  by  villany,by  blood,by  fleightes, 
By  all  the  horrours  tortures  can  prefenr, 
By  Hell,  and  by  reuenges  purple  hand 
The  DutchdJfc  had  no  goaf  erence  with  me, 

But 
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But  onely  a  defirc  to  fee  the  place 

That  firii  receiu'd  her  fon,  whom  fhe  beleeues » 

The  vnrelenting  waues  and  flinty  rocks, 

Had  feuer'd  from  fweet  life  after  thewracke. 
HojfMzy  I  beleeue  thee  ? 
Lor.  Haue  J  fay  Id  you  yet  ? 

Meafure  my  former  ads,  and  you  fliall  find 

My  foule  allyed  to  yours,w  holly  efti  tng'd 

From  allleuerlou'd. 
Hoff.  Noe  more,  haue  done. 

Tha'ft  won  me  to  continue  thee  my  friend ; 

But  I  can  tell  thee  fomewhat  troubles  me, 

Some  dreadfull  mifeduenture  my  foule  doubts, 

And  Iconceiueit  with  noe  common  thought, 

But  a  moft  potent  apprehenfion* 

For  it  confounds  imaginary  fence, 

Sometimes  infiamesmy  blood,  another  while     v,  •  ■  ' 

'Numsall  the  Carrents  that  (hould  comfort  life, 
And  I  remayhe  as  'twere  a  fenceles  ftone. 
E*r.  Come,  come,  I  know  the  caufe,you  are  in  loue, 

And  to  be  fbe,is  to  be  any  thing. 

poe  you  not  loue  theDutcheffe  ?■ 

/fc^Yes,  Idoe. 

Lor.  Why  there's  thematter,then,beruld  by  me, 
To  morrow  morning  flie  defires  to  fee 
The  fliore,  that  firft  rccciu  d  her  ft a-wrackt  ion. 
And  to  be  vnaccompained  (lie  loues ; 
Except  fome  one  or  two,  you  and  I : 
Now  when  you  haue  her  neare  your  difmal  1  caue, 
Force  her,I  dot    man,makenofcrupledo't* 
Elfe  youihali  neucr  win  her  to  your  bed : 
Doe  a  mans  parr,  pleafe  her  before  fhe  goe, 
Or  if  you  fee,  that  fhe  turnes  violent, 
Shut  her  perpetuall  prifoner  in  that  den  5 
Make  her  aPhilomel,proue  Tereus  : 
Do'c,  neuer  feareit. 
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t  :H°fh  Why  flie  will  be  milt. 

Lor .  By  whom  f  by  fcoLes.  grofle,  dull,  thick  e  figh^ed  foole^ 
whom  euery  mifl  can  blindc,  I  'le  fway  them  all, 
With  exclamation  that  the  gricued  Dutchefle 
whtn  flie  beheld  the  Tea  that  drovvnd  her  fon, 
Stood  for  a  while  like  weeping  Niobe, 
As  if  fhe  had  bin  ftone:  and  when  we  ftriu  d 
With  milde  perfwaflons  to  make  lefle  her  woe 
She  madder  then  the  wife  of  t/ithamat 
Leap't  fuddeniy  into  the  troubled  fea, 
Whofe  forges  greedy  of  foe  rich  a  prey, 
Swallow  ed  her  vp,whiie  we  in  vaine  exclayrrf  d 
JGain$  Heauen  and  hell,  'gainit  fortune  and  her  fate 

Hoff.  Oh  my  good  villained  how  1  hug  thy  plots, 
This  (hall  be  done^Chee's  mine  :  run  fwirt  flow  houre% 
Make  a  fhort  night  hailen  on  day  apace, 
Rough  armes  waxe  foft  (oft  beauty  to  embrace. 

Lor.  Why  foe,now  your  feare  will  quickly  end5 

J-Jcff.  Thou  wilt  nottalke  of  this  ? 

Lor.  Will  I  be  hangd? 
Nee're  take  me  for  a  blab,  youi  finde  me  none. 

Hoff.  J  haue  a  nother  fecret,  but  — — w 

Lor.  Come  what  ift;?  come,  this  breft  is  yours, 
Mv  heart's  your  treafury. 

Hoff.  Thou  muft  be  fe«cret,  'tis  a  thing  of  weight 
concernes  thee  neere.         ;  - 

Lor.  Were  it  as  neere  aslif^comejpray  fpeake. 

H^Hearke  in  thine  eare,t  would  not  haue  the  ayre 
Be  priuy  to  this  purpofe,  wilt  thou  fweare  ? 

Lor.  What  ?  to  bee  fecret  ?  if  the  leaft  iot  1  tell 
Let  all  my  hopes  finke  fuddeniy  to  hell. 

jFfojf.Thou  hail  thy  wifh,downe  viiiaine,keepe  this  clofe* 

Z^r,  Vnthankefull  murtherer,isthis  my  meede? 
Oh  flaue,tha'fl:  kild  thy  heart  in  wounding  mine, 
This  is  my  day,  tomorrow  fliall  be  thine. 

JHoff.  G  oe  fookjiiow  thou  art  dcad,I  neede  not  feare. 
-    "  ■"       Yet 
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Yet  as  thou  werr  my  feruant  iuft  and  true, 
He  bide  thee  in  the  ditch  :giue  dogs  there  due, 
He  that  will  proue  a  mercenary  flaue 
To  murder/eldomefindes  foe  good  agraue, 
Hee's  gone,  I  can  now  fpare  him,  Lorriqus  farewell  \ 
Commend  me  to  our  friends  thou  meet'ft  in  hell: 
Next  plot  for  LMathias  and  old  Saxony , 
There  endsihall  finifh  our  blacke  tragedy. 


Exit* 


Enter  Sax  on y7  and  CMathiat. 

\  Sax.  How  little  care  had  we  to  let  her  Tcape,  , 
Efpeciallyonthis  ft)  needfulltime, 
When  we  are  vowed  to  way t  vpon  reuenge. 
Mat.  Noe  doubt  our  vncles- care  will keepe  her  fafe, 
Nor  is  flie  in  her  fits  fo  violent 
As  flic  was  wont,looke  where  my 
Vncle  comes,  fuitayning  With  one  hand 
A  dying  man,  and  one  the  other  fide, 
Fayre  Lucibell  fupports  the  fainting  body. 

Enter  Ro  doriqttey  and  Lucibell  leading  L  orriqtie* 

Hue  Looke  you  here,  you  fnaruai'id  why  I  went, 
Why  this  man  drew  me  vnto  him,  can  you  hdpc 
Him  now.Hof&m  has  hought  him  too . 

Saz.  Brother  who  ift  you  .bring  thus  aftie  palej 
I?ft  not  Lorrique ; 

Lor.  lam, and  'tisin  vayne  to flriue for  longer  hop^  > 
I  cannot,onely  beprouident ;  I  greatly  feare 
The  murdrous  txaytor  out  of  meere  fufpeel:. 
Will  plot  feme  flratagem  againfl:  the  life 
Of  the  chaft  Dutcheffe,  help  her  what  you  can, 
Againft  the  violence  ef  that-  wicked  man. 

RodRzh  thou  not  told  him,  what  wedoeintend  ? 
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rt,w*  Noe,  m  heauen  help  meein  my  wretched  end, "3 
Be  confident  of  chat,  now  J  mult  Call 
.Ncuer  agen  to  i  ife,you  know  his  wrongs  5 
Becarefull  Princes  toreuengethemali. 

Lxc,  Well,  farewell  fellow, thou  art  now  paid  home 
For  ah  thy  counce'.lingin  knauery, 
Good  Lord  1  what  very  fooles  are  very  knaues  I 
There  cunning  bodies  often  want  due  graues. 

Stx*  Son,  daughter,  brother,  follow  myaduice, 
Letvs  noe  longer  kcepetbi*  hate  full  plot, 
Lead  we  be  circumuented. 

Rod.  True,  'tis  to  put  on  open  armes. 

cJW^r.Tis  now  too  late,  we  are  befet 
Withfouldicrs,we  muft  fight,and  (iaceit  fliuftbe- 
Let's  to't.  valiantly. 

if 

Sater  Dittcbejfe:  Lordywith  fmldters* 

X^ord.  Princes  prepare  not  to  refift  your  foes* 
Wee  are  as  fume  as  life  vntoyour  blood. 
ThcDutchefle  Martha  greet es  old  Stxeny, 
Prince  Afathias/B^doric^ndHyvt  Lucibelli 
To  me  flie  hath  diicouer'd  the  damnd  plots 
Of  that  perfidious  Hofnuiny  and  hath  lent 
Thefe  armed  fouldiers,t©  attend  on  .you. 

S*x.  We  thanke  her  Hjghnes,  but  we  thinke  in  vaine 
Both  you  and  we  attend  j  Lerriqu§  lyes  flaine 
By  ^jfw^«j.flyefqipition^befl:  be  ioyn'd 
To  apprehend  him  publiquely. 

L  W.Therf  is.noneed,o*r  Dutcheffc  hath  apparrerd 
Her  fpeech  inagreene  liuery, 
She  falutes  him  faire,  but  her  heart 
Like  his  aftions^is  attir'd 
In  red,and  blew,and  fable  ornaments. 

S*x.  But  |tell  vs  where  they  are  ? 

^W,  At  hand  flie  cemes,  with  him  alone  her  plot  is, 
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?$he  comes  in  happy  ti  me  for  all  your  good. 

Mat  Ccafe  words,  vfe  dcedes 
Rcuenge  drawcs  nigh. 
Sa*.  Come  fet  his  body  like  a  (car  crow* 
This  bu/h  ftirond  you  ,thi$  you, 
"Stand  cloft  tru*  fouldiers,for  reucnge. 

Lnc.li  doe,doe,doc,  I  pray  you  heart  ely  doc, 
{landclofe* 

inter  H'fmd*  ami  Dutcht£e. 

JJoff.  I  wonder  much  why  you  askc  me  for  L  orrlm^ 
What  is  Lorriquc  to  you,  or  what  to  me  ? 
I  tell  you  he  is  damn  d,  enquire  no  more, 
Hisnameisiiatefuller  then-death. 

Mar* Heauea!  what  alterations  theft I 
Can  I  beleeueyou  louemee  as  you  fwore, 
When  you  arefoinconftant  to  your  friend  ? 

Hof. He  is  noe  friend  oftminc  whom  you  aflFeft, 
Pardon  me  Madam,fucha  furyraignes 
Ouer  my  boy  ling  bleod,  that  I  enuy 
Any  one  on  whom  you  caft  anamorous  eye. 

Mar.  What  growne  fo  louing  ?  marry  heaucn  defend, 
Wee  (hall  deceiue  you  if  you  dote  on  vs, 
fot  J  hauc  fworne  to  lead  a  widdowes  life, 
Andneuermoretobe  teariad  married  wife* 

Hof.  I,but  y«ou*mift. 

Mar.  Multe  vfe  not  force,  I  pray. 

Hof.  Yeild  to  my  loue,  and  then  with  meekeft  .w$r% 
And  the  moft  humble  anions,  ile  intreat 
Your  (acred  beauty ;  deny  me  ?  ile  turnc  fire, 
More  wild  then  wrath,  come  then  agree., 
If  not  to  marry,  yet  in  vnftcne  (ports 
Toqucnchthefc Lawletfeheatcs  that  burnein me* 

kMar.  What  my  adopted  fon  become  my  louer  i 
And  mike  a  wanton  minion  of  his  mother  f 
N^g  fie  rpon  you  fie  y'ai  e  too  ©bfecanc 
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Jflike  your  werds,your  thoughts  appeare  vncieatis* 
Hetff.  By  hcauen  J  doc  not  ieaft^joe  to,belieuc  me, 

*Ti  j  well  you  laugh  jfmilc  oa,I  like  rbia; 

Say,wilIyou  yeild? 
iJMat.  At  the  fir  ft  ?ficnoe. 

That  were  an  abieft  courfe,  but  let  vs  walk* 

Jntofbme  couert,  there  are  pretty  cauci, 

Lucky  toloucnfuites,fbr  Virgilfings; 

That  Dido  being  driuen  by  a  (harpc  ilorrne 

Into  a  Lybian  caue,  was  there  roticM 

By  filuer  -tQngu'd  v^neas  to  affed ; 

And  iliould  you  fcrue  me  foe^  I  were  vndonc, 

Difgrac  d  in  Germany  by  euery  Boore, 

Who  in  their  rymes  woud  ieftat  M*rthm  name 

Calling  her  myni ort  to  her cofccnfouo 
Hoff.  f ayrer  then  Dido,  or  lou^s  amorous  Qucene* 

I  know  a  caue,  wherein  the  bright  dayes  eyes 

Look't  neuer  but  a  skance  through  a  fmall  creek«ra 

Or  iirtle  cranny  of  the  fretted  feat  re; 

There  I  haue  fometimesliu'd,  there  are  fit  featei, 

To  fit  and  chatjaudcol^aad  kiffetand  ftealc 

Loues  hidden  pleafures,  compare  you  difpofti 

To  venter  entranced  if  you  bc^ffay, 

*Tis  death  toqukke  defire^vfe  nadday. 
Mar.  Vertuc  and  modefty  bids  me  iaynoc, 


Yet  truft  me  Hojfaan  tha'rt  fo  fwcet  a  man,  . 
And  fo  beJou'd  of  roe,  that  I  rauft  ge*e. 
Hof*  I  amcrown'd  the  King  of  plca&re. 
UMar.  HatefullilauCj  thou  goeft  to  mectc  deftraft ica 
in  thy  caue.     t 

Htfjf.S'death  wfaoftandsbere? 
What's  that  ?  Lorriquts  pale  gb&ft? 

I  am  amaz'd  :  nay  flaue  ftandof: 
Thy  weapons  fure,  the  prize  is  ours. 
Mat  .  Come  forth  decrc  friends,  murder  &°m  our  powers 
$*$*  Yeild  thee  3bafafoa^lhaiii% 


>H*f.  How  now  what*  here  f  am  I  betray  it 
By  dotage,  by  the  fal&ood  of  a  ftcc  ? 
Oh  wretched  fooic  falne  by  a  womans  hand 
from  high  reuenges  fpheare,  the  bliflc  of ibulct  *' 

Sax.  Cut  out  the  murtherers  tongue. 

Hoff.  What  doc  you  mcane  e 
Whom  hauc  I  murder  *d;  wherefore  bind  yccme; 

if/*r.  They  are  Iuftices  topuni&  thy  bare  bone*, 
Looke  with  thy  blood-fticd  eyes  onthefe  bare  bone** 
And  tell  me  that  which  dead  Lorrique  confcft 
Who  ift  thou  villained  that  leaft?  who  waft? 
Jlcff.  Why  Othothy  fons,«nd  that's  myfithert  by  him* 

Mat  .  O  aiercik flc  and  cruell  murtherfr 
\£q  leaue  me  childlefle. 

Luc.  And  mec  husband  Itfle. 

MatMc  bHOtherleffc.oh  (Wiooth  tonguM  hypocrite 
How  thou  didft  draw  mete  my  brothersdcatln 

Sax.  Taike  noc  more  to  him,  he  feekes  dignity, 
Reafon  it  iriould  rcceauc  his  deipcratc  hire, 
And  weare  his  crow  ne- made  flaming  hot  withfiwi 
SBring  forth  the  burning  crowne  there* 

Enter  a  Lord  with  the  Crowte 

JJojfc  Doe  old  dog,  thou  helpft  to  worry  my  dead  Fathtr 
And  muft  thou  kill  me  too?  *tis  well,  'tis  fit, 
I  that  had  fwornevnto  my  fathers  foute 
T6  be  reueng'd  on \Aufitii^aK(mji 
Vr'Affa  ti^/Wifr^andaH^iere  heiress 
Had pr o$per*din  iM downefall  of  fome fiue$ 
Had  ondy  three  to  offer  to  thefiends, 
And  thettflwft'fatt  in  teoe;  tA  wretched  tye* 
That  haue  bctray'd  my  heart ;  bee  you  accurft  ^ 
And  as  the  melting  drops  run  from  my  brows, 
5oe  fall  they  on  the  firings  that  guide  your  heart 
Whereby  their  oylye  heat  way  cracke  them  &I^ 
],foe,  boyleon  thou  foolifli  idle  brainc,  * 

for  giuing  entertainement  to  loucs  though** 

1  i  A  m% 


A  man  rcfolu/d  in  blood,  bound  by  a  vow 
For  noe  leffe  vengcance^hen  bis  fathers  deaib, 
Yet  become  amorous  of  ^is  foe*  wifd 
Oh  fin  agiinft  all  conceit !  worthy  this  flraiac 
And  all  the  torture* .that  the  world  cai  name. 
\M*r%  Call  vpon  hcaucn,bafe  wrctcb,  thinke  on  thy  foufc. 
JJcff,  In  charity  and  prayer 
To  nQ  purpofc  without  charity* 
Sax,  We  pa:  don  thee,and  pray for  thy  foulcs  health, 
Kojf.Soe  doe  not  I  for  yours,  nor  pardon  yoii; 
Youkild  my  fatberrm?  moft  warlike  father, 
Thus  asyoudeale  by  me,youdid  by  him ; 
But  I delerue  it  that  haue  flackt  reuenge 
Through  fickle  beauty, and  a  womans  fraud; 
But  Hell  the  hope  of  all  difpayiing  men, 
That  wring  the  poore,  and  eate  the  .people  vp, 
As  greedy  peafts  the  harueft  of  their  fprings 
That  HeU,wherc  cowards  haue  their  feats  prcpar*^ 
And  barbarous  affes,  fuchashauerob'dfbuldiersof 
JRe^ird^nd  puniCb  tree  defert  with  fcor&ed  death* 


-    -   ~-     -  *■* 
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